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ELIZABETH; 

on, 

THE EXILES OF SIBERIA. 



'^'^<%^»r^^%>%^'»»%r%^ 



^npOBOLSKI is the capital of Sfljeria, and situjft- 
ed on the banks of the Irtis ; bounded on the 
north by immense forests extending to the Frozen 
Ocean : this vast tract of -eleven hundred versts 
is interspersed with rocky mountains^ which are 
perpetually covered with snow — ^with barren 
plains^ the frozen sands of which a human foot 
has never left any impression on — and with ex- 
tensive rivers, whose icy stream never watered 
a meadow^ nor disck>8ed to the'sun the charms 
of a flower. On approaching nearer to the Pole, 
none of these beautiful productions of nature, 
the lofty branches of which afford shelter to the 
weary traveller, are visible ; brambles, heaths, 
and dwarf birches, are the sole ornaments of this 
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6 ELIZABETH. 

uncultivated tract : farther on, even these disap- 
pear ; and morasses, covered with moss, obtrude 
upon the sight, as the last effort of expiring na- 
ture : beyond this, the traces of vegetation are 
lost ; yet even here, amid the gloom of eternal 
winter, nature displays somie of her most strik- 
ing works ; — ^the aurora borealis, surrounding 
the horizon like a magnificent arch, emits co- 
lumns of moving light, and oflen affords such 
wonderful sights to these hyperborean regions, 
as are imknown to the inhabitants of the south- 
em hemisphere. This tract of ground is called 
Ischimki, extending to the south of Tobolski, 
and is separated from the Kirguis (a wandering 
superstitious people) by plains, tliat have been 
the repositories of the dead, and lakes of stag- 
nant water ; it is Jbounded on the led by the Ir- 
tis, (which, after various windings, is lost on 
the frontiers of China) and on the right by the 
Tobol : the banks of this river are barren, consist- 
ing of nothing but fragments of rocks, iEregularly 
heaped, covered by a few straggling firs ; at their 
foot, in an angle of the Tobol, is the seignory 
of Sain]k% distant from Tobolski about six 
hundred verst9> and situated in the extreme 
iioundary of the cixcle^ in the ^ijidst of a wild^« 
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nesB, whose environs are as gloomy as the mi- 
serable light that illuminates them^ and as dreary 
as their cUmate. 

Ischimka is styled the Italy of Siberia, and 
has its summer^ a term of nearly four mcmths ; 
but the winter is extremely severe. The north 
winds, blowing incessantly during that period^ 
are so keen and penetrating, that from. Che month 
of September Tobolski is covered with ice ; an 
incessant snow falls upon the earth, which con- 
tinues till the end of May. From the time how- 
ever that it begins to melt, the celerity with 
which the trees shoojb forth their buds, and the 
fields unfold their verdure, ahnost exceeds ere* 
dibility ; nature only requires about three days 
to bring her plants to perfecti<»i ; the blossoms 
of the birch send forth a charming odour, and 
the wild flowers ornament the earth; flocks of 
various kinds of wild fowl from the north, sport 
upon the siurface of the lakes; the whit^ stork, 
plunges among the rushes of this f<»rlonl man^ 
to build her nest, which she assiduously plats with, 
reeds ; and the flying squirrels of the wood^ flou- 
rishing m the air their bushy tails, hop frcmi tree 
to tree, picking the buds of the pines, and the 
delicate foliage q£ the bircb trea Thus a na^ 
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tive of these cold regions finds a season of plea* 
sure^ but alas ! the unhappy ezfle who is driven 
to them is deprived of all happiness ! 

The greater part of these unfortunate people 
live in the villages situated on the borders of the 
river, ftom Tobolski to the boundary of Ischim* 
ka; others are dispersed in cabins about the 
country. Government provides for a few ; but 
several are abandoned to the scanty subsistence 
derived from the chase during the winter sea^ 
son^ and all are objects of commiseration in the 
place they inhabit In the centre of a marshy 
forest^ upon the border of a deep-winding lake^ 
surrounded by black poplars^ and distant from 
Saimka about two or three versts, was the dweU 
Mng of one of these banished families : it consisted 
of three persons ; a man nearly forty-five^ his 
wife, and a daughter, young and beautifuL 

Tliis family, in their desert retirement, had 
no intercourse with any one : the father went to 
the chase ; but he, or his wife, or daughter, was 
never seen at Saimka. Except a poor Tartar 
peasant, who attended on them, no hmnan be< 
ing had admission to their residence. The go- 
vernor of Tobolski alone knew their birth, their 
country, and the cause of their banishment. 
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I'his secret he had not even confided to the lieu- 
tenant of his jurisdiction, who was established 
at Saimka ; for, when committing the exiles to 
his care, he had merely given orders to provide 
them with a commodious lodging, a garden, 
food, and raiment, accompanied with a strict 
charge to prevent all communications whatev^, 
and particularly to intercept any letter which 
they might attempt to convey to the Russian 
court. 

Such conduct, uniting such mystery and such 
strict precaution, raised a suspicion that the 
plain name o£ Peter Springer was substituted 
for a more illustrious title, and that it conceal- 
ed misfortimes of no common kind, the effect, 
perhaps, of some great criminality, or perhaps 
of some unjust tjn-anny. 

Every attempt to discover the secret having 
been ineffectual, curiosity at length subsided, 
and all interest in the fate of the new exiles pe- 
rished with it : they were never seen, and con- 
sequently very soon forgotten : if, in pursuit of 
the chase, some wanderer, penetrating into the 
forest, approached the lake, and asked-the name 
of the inhabitants upon its borders, the only 
answer he could obtain, was, '^ They were 
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unfortunate exiles." The tribute of compaca- 
sion was bestowed on leaving the place^ and a 
secret prayer that the Ahnighty might one day 
restore them to their native land. 

Peter Springer, had erected his Kttle habita- 
tion himself ; it was the wood of fir, thatched 
with straw ; masses of rocks were its defence 
from the rude blasts of the north winds^ and the 
inundations of the lake ; these were of a soft 
pealing granite, which, in their exfoliation, re- 
flected the rays of the sun ; on the first appear- 
ance of spring, mushrooms arose from their cre- 
vices ; some of a pale pink, others of a saffiron 
<x)lour, or of a greyish blue, like those of the 
lake Baikal; and in diose cavities, where the 
hurricanes had thrown up Ipose earth, shoots of 
pines and service trees buried their roots, and 
raised their tender branches. The forest, on 
the southern side of the lake, consisted only of 
imderwood, thinly spread, which exposed to 
view the uncultivated plains l^eyond, covered 
with sepulchres and monuments of the dead ; 
several had been robbed ! and over the ground 
were scattered their bones'; the remains of a 
pe<^le, who, had not the gold and jewels, which 
■were buried with them in the bowels of the earth 
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revealed to avarice the place where they had 
been deposited^ must otherwise have been con- 
signed to everlasting oblivion. 

Westward of this great plain^ the Christians 
had erected a little wooden chapel ; the tombs 
on that side had been respected : imder the cross 
which adorned it^ (the respected memorial of 
every virtue) men had not presumed to disturb 
the ashes of the dead. In these plains^ or step- 
pes, (so they are called in Siberia) Peter Spring- 
er, during the tedious and severe winter of this 
northern climate, spent his time in hunting : he 
killed elks which subsist on the leaves of the wil- 
low and poplar ; sometimes he took marteens ; 
but more commonly ermines, abounding in this 
place ; with the money which their fur brought 
in, he purchased from Tobolski those different 
articles that tended to promote the comfort of 
his wife, or the education of his daughter. The 
tedious winter evenings were devoted to the in- 
struction of little Elizabeth : seated between her 
parents, she often read, with an audible voice, 
some passage of history, while Springer made 
her attentively mark those parts which were best 
calculated to improve her mind ; and Phedora» 
her mother^ made her dwell on all those which 
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could render it tender and benevolent : he pouH 
ed out to her all the beauties of heroism an 
glory ; she^ all the c^^ums of piety and compac 
sion : her father demonstrated the dignity an* 
sublimity of virtue ; her mother the support am 
consolation it affords: the former taught hoi 
highly it diould be revered ; and the latter hoi 
carefully it siiould be c^rished. By their unit 
ed instructimis^ Elizabeth's disposition becam 
equaUy heroic and gentle ; the courage and enei 
gy of Springer w^-e combined widi the tende] 
ness and patience of Phedora ; she was^ accorc 
ing to the exalted ideais of honour whi^ she ha 
imbibed^ ardent and enterprising^ and^ at th 
same time^ like th^ votary of love^ docile an 
submissive. 

When the snow began to dissolve^ and a sligfa 
idiade 'of verdure appeared upon the ground^ t}i 
"viiiole family were onployed in the culture c 
their garden; Springer turned up the estrii 
while EliEabe^h placed the seeds prepared by th 
hand o£ her mother. Their little indosures wa 
surrounded by edge-rows of s^der, wWte camt^ 
and a idnd<^bireh^ highly reputed in Sibeni 
a& its blossom is the €mfy one that afiords a ^ 
grance. At the «eutli(a*n «ide of his i^antatiixi 
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Ipringer had erected a kind of green-houie^ in 
rtdch he cultivated^ -with tfttention^ certain 
towers^ till then unknown in that climate. 
U soon as they attained perfection^ he gather- 
d Ihem^ and^ pressing them to his lips^ adom- 
d the head of his daught^ : ^^ Elizabedi/' said 
^ ^ deck thyself with the flowers of thy nap- 
ivecoiuitiy^ tiieir fate resembles thine; likediee 
bey grow 'in a foreign land: may thou^ how- 
ret, have a movie fortunate end." 

These mtervals of agitation excepted^ he was 
hrays calm and reserved on the cause of his 
(UBfortunes. He would for hours together re- 
uin in deep thought^ seated in die same spot^ 
is eyes fixed upon the same object The em- 
races of his wife could not assuage his sor^ow^ 
ttd the charms of his daughter appeared to in- 
rease it. Sometimes he would take her in his 
nms^ press her to his bosom^ and then^ gi^h^ 
er to her mother^ exclaimed^ *' Tske her, Phe- 
van, ; take thy child ; her fate and thine ago- 
dze my heart : Oh ! why didst thou foHow me > 
iadst thou left me to my own sufferings ; hadst 
Imu not insisted upon duuing ih&xi, methinks that 
ti& in this deseit I c&uld have been happy^ when 
flMirei that thou and my daughter were <^Btent, 

• 
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and respected in our native country. The teiv* 
der Phedora wept for his distress ; her gestures, 
and actions^ all bore sincere testimony to the 
affection which she entertained for her husband. 
No happiness could she have felt when separated 
from him ; nor did she so much bewail their ^ 
banishment^ their fall firom grandeur^ while she 
recollected that high honours, places of trust and 
danger, might have detained him' at a distance 
from her ! In exile he never left her ; therefore 
she could almost have rejoiced in such a state, 
had not the affliction which she saw her best be* 
loved enduring, rendered her equally depressed. 
Phedora, notwithstanding she had passed the 
first season of youth, was stiU beautiful ; devot« 
ed to her Creator^ her husband, and her child, 
time had not effaced the charms that innocence 
and virtue had imprinted on her countenance. 
She appeared to have been bom for love in its 
greatest purity ; jond had such been her destiny, 
she had certainly fulfilled it Studious to grati- 
fy £very wish of her husband, be it ever so 
trifling, she watched his every look^ to learn 
what could promote his comfort or pleasure, that 
she might execute his will before he had express* 
td it. All their meals were prepared by Jner^elf. 
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l>ecoruin, neatness^ and tranquillity, iteigned in 
iheir little abode ; the largest apartment was 
appropriated to a bed-chamber for herself and 
husband ; it was warmed by a stove ; the walls 
•were adorned by the drawings and work of Phe- 
tlora and her daughter, and the windows were 
glazed — a remarkable luxury reckoned in that 
country, and this had been the produce of some 
€f£ the emolument Springer derived from the 
chase. The rest of the hut consisted of two 
small rooms ; one was occupied by Elizabeth, 
and in the other (where the garden and kitchen 
utensils were kept) their only attendant slept 

Their time was passed in domestic occupa- 
tions, making different articles of clothing out 
oi the skins of the rein-deer, which they dyed 
with a preparation from the bark of the birch, 
or lined with thick furs ; but when a Sun- 
day arrived, Phedora lamented in secret, her 
being debarred from attending Divine service, 
and spent a great part of the day in prayer. 
Now prostrate before the God of aU comfort, she 
invoked him in behalf of the object of her atten- 
tio ; and if her devotion daily increased, one 
of the principal causes was, that her ideas and 
expresaons became more eloquent, and better 
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adapted to 3rield that consolation her husband 
BO much needed^ in proportion as her soul b^ 
came elevated by devotion. 

The tender Elizabeth was a stranger to every 
country except this wilderness, which, j&om the 
age of four years, she had inhabited ; in it she 
discovered charms which nature gives even those 
spots she has most neglected ; and innocence 
finds pleasure every where ; she amused herself 
^ with climbing tlie rocks which bordered the 
lake, in search of the eggs of white vultures, 
who during the summer build their nests there. 
She sometimes caught wood-pigeons to fill her 
little aviary, and at other times angled for the 
corafines, which move in shoals, their purple 
shells lying one against another, and appearing 
through the water like a sheet of fire covered 
over with liquid silver. During the happy days 
of her childhood, she never dreamed that there 
could be a lot more happy than her own. Her 
health was preserved by the keen air that she 
breathed ; agility and strength were united in 
her light figure ; while on her countenance, which 
was the emblem pf innocence and peace, every 
day her fond parents imagined they discovered 
some new charm. Thus, remote from t£e busy 
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ivorld and horn, numkind, this angelic maiden 
improved in beauty for the eyes only of her pa- 
rents, to &scinate no heart but theirs : like the 
flower of the desert which blooms before the sun> 
and arrays itself in not less brilliant colours, it 
is destined to ^line only in the presence of that 
luminary from which it derives its existence. 

The most fervent a£fections are those which 
are confined to a few objects: thus Elizabeth, 
who was unacquainted with every one except 
her parents, and consequently could love no one 
but them, adored them with a fervour that 
scarcely admitted of a comparison; they were 
the protectors of her in&ncy, the partak« 
ers of her pleasures, her only friends; she 
knew nothing but what they had taught her; 
frcHU them she derived her talents, her know- 
ledge, her studies, her recreations, and every 
thing; and, feeling that without them she 
could neither do nor enjoy any thing, she 
delighted in a dependance that was felt only 
through the medium of the benefits result- 
ing frx>m it. When the carelessness of child- 
hood, however, was succeeded by reason and 
reflection^ Elizabeth observed the tears of her 
mothQr> fmd perceived her father was unhappy. 
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She ol^n begged to be infonned of the ctaaae, 
but Gould obtfdn no other answer^ than that they^ 
I'egretted their absence from their ceuntry f 
with die name of that country, however, or thee 
rank they held in it, they had never trusted her> 
fearing, by the communication of the elevatect 
rank fhim which they Bad been j»recipitated uu 
to banishment, to excrte a vain regret. From the 
time that Elizabeth discov^^ the affliction <^- 
her parents, her thoughts no longer kept the' same 
train ; the whole tenor of her life was changed. 
The innoeent amusements in which she had so 
lately de%hted, lost all their attiwctions; her^ 
aviary was neglected—her plants fbrgotten ; 
when she visited the lake, it was no longer to 
cast the bait^ or to navigate h^ little canoe, butr 
te ruminate deeply upon a stratagem, which 
had .wholly engrossed her mind. Sometimes' 
seated upon the point of a; rock, with her 
eyes fixed upon the waters of the lake, she re« 
fleeted upon the sorrows of her parents, and on 
the means of removing them. They wept for'^ 
their country ; Elizabeth knew not where thi» 
country was, but it was- sufficient to know that 
they were not happy out of it; all her tfaou^ta : 
were occupied in contriving some plan for re* 



KLIZABKTn. 19 

Moring them to it. She would then rake her 
eyes to heaven for assistance^ and remain ^ma 
lost in a profound reverie^ that the snow, des- 
oemiing in large Hakes, and driyoi against her 
by the violence of the wind, could not disturb 
h^ ; but if her parents called, that moment she 
would descend lightly from the tops of the rocks 
to receive her &,ther's command^ or to assist 
her mother in domestic concerns. * StiB, with 

m 

Ihem or alone, whether cdigaged in reading or 
employed wi^ her needle, one idea haunted her ; 
but this project she ke^ profoundly secret, re- 
solving not to reveal it till the moment of her 
departure arrived. 

Yes: sihe resolved to tear herself Aom iht 
fcind embraces of her parents-^td go alone, on 
foot, to Petenbmrg, and to solicit a pardon far 
her Mher; sudi was the darling sdieme which 
had presented itself to her imagination— -«tidi 
the bold enterpriae, the many perils of n^hidi 
could not extinguish the heroism of this young 
and tender female. She saw, even in their strong* 
4est lights many of the cfifBculties she must en* 
counter,- btft her confidence in Heaven, and the 
ardour of her wdshes, encouraged her, and Bha 
entesrtained the bapa ^ overcooiing tbem aft 
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As her project^ however^ began to unfold itself^ 
end she reflected on the means of carrying it in- 
to execution^ her ignorance could not fsul to give 
her some alarm. She had never been beyond 
the forest in which she resided. How then waai 
•he to find her way to Petersburg ? How travel 
through countries inhabited by pe(^le who spoke 
a language with which she was unacquainted? 
She must live upon alms : in order to submit to 
this paini^ task^ she recalled those precepts of 
hiunihty her mother had carefully inculcated; 
but her father had so often commented on the 
inflexibility of mankind^ that she dreaded to de- 
pend upon their benevolence. Elizabeth was 
too weU acquainted with the aflection of her pa- 
rents, to indulge the hope that they would faci-« 
litate her departure. It was not to them in this 
instance she could have recourse. To whom 
then could she apply in a wilderness, where she 
lived separated &om the rest of the world ? To 
whom could she address herself, in a dwelling 
to whidi no human being was admitted ? Still 
she did not despair ; the remembrance of a mere 
accident, to which her fitther had nearly fallen 
a victim, had impressed up(m h^ mind that 
tbiere is nafdace so desolate in which providcnes 
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cannot hear the prayers of the unfortuhate^ and 
send them assistance. 

Springer had some years ago been delivered 
from imminent danger^ upon one of the high 
rocks which form a boundary to the Tobol^ by 
the intrepidity of a young stranger. This brave 
youth was the son of M. de Smoloff^ the gover* 
nor of Tobolski : every winter he came to the 
plains of Ishimka to hunt elks^ and sables^ and 
sometimes bears^ which infest the environs of 
Saimka in great numbers^ During this danger- 
ous chase he met Springer, whose life he had 
been the happy means of preserving. From that 
period, the name of Smoloff had never been 
mentioned in the <abode of the exiles but with 
repect and gratitude : Elizabeth and her mothei^ 
felt the most lively regret at not knowing their 
benefactm*^ that they might bestow on him their 
thanks and benedictions: everyday, however, they 
were offered up to heaven for him ; while, they in- 
dulged a hope, at each return of the hunting sea- 
sou, that chance might lead him to their cottage. 
But they hoped in vain : admittance had not <Hily 
been forbidden to him, but to all : and he lament- 
ed not the restriction ; for he was ignorant of the 
tfeasuve which this humble habitation contained 
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Ever since^ however, Elizabeth, convinced of 
the difficulty of leaving the desert without some 
human aid, had her thoughts fixed upon young 
Smololf. Such a protector would have dispelled 
all her apprehensions, and might have surmount* 
ed all the obstacles that opposed her. Who was 
better calculated than he, to give all the infor« 
mation she required respecting her journey from 
Saimka to Petersburg — ^to point out the surest 
method of having her petition presented to the 
Emperor — and shoidd her flight irritate the go- 
vernor of Tobolski, who more likely than a son 
to appease his anger^ move his compassion, and 
preserve her parents from being responsible for 
a daughter's transgression. 

In this manner she reflected on all the advan- 
tages which might result from such a support ; 
and, on the approach of winter, formed a reso« 
lution not to let the hunting season pass away 
without discovering whether young Smoloff^ was 
in the country ; and if he were, it was her de- 
sign to seek an interview, and consult with him 
on this important subject - 

Such had been the terror of Phedora and her 
daughter at the recital of the danger that Spring* 
er had incurred, that he had promised never 
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again to engage in the bear hunt, nor even to 
extend his walks beyond the plain^ but in pur- 
suit of squirrels or ermines. His wife, not- 
withstanding this promise^ could not see him 
depart to a distance without apprehension^ and 
till his return continued in a state of i^tation 
and anxiety ; always foreboding some calamity, 
whenever he was absent 

On a fine mornings in the month of Decern-* 
ber^ when a heavy fall of snow, congealed into a 
solid mass by a frost, had lowered the thermo- 
meter near thirty degrees, and covered the earth. 
Springer took his piece, and prepared fen* the 
chase. Previous to his departure, he embraced 
his wife and daughter, and faithfuUy prcmiisedj 
as usual, to return before the close of day ; but 
the time had elapsed, night approadied, and 
Springer bad not returned. Since the adventure 
which had threatened his life, this was the first 
time he had failed in the strictest punctuality, 
and the alarm of Phedora was very great Eli- 
zabedi, while she shared in her agmiy, eadea- 
voured by every means to ccHnfort her ; she would 
have fiown to seek and assist her fiither, but she 
had not resolution enough to leave her moth^ 
in her present dtoess. At length, the delicatt 
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and timid Phedora^ who had never been beyond 
the banks of the lake> roused to exertion by her 
increasing agitation^ determined on accompany- 
ing her daughter; and^ in case that she found 
her husband, to incur any danger in his behal£ 
They proceeded together through the undenvood 
of the forest towards the plain; the air was 
exceedingly severe ; the firs appeared like treea 
of ice ; their branches being concealed under a 
thick covering of hoar frost; a mist obscured 
the horizon ; the approach of night gave to each 
object a still gloomier shade, and the ground), 
smooth as a mirror, denied supporting the trem- 
bling Phedora's steps. Elizabeth, reared in this 
dimate, and habituated to the weather's utmost 
severity, assisted her mother, and supported har 
on the way. Thus a tree, transplanted from its 
native soil, languishes in a foreign land, while the 
young suckling that springs from its roo^ 
accustmned tothe new climate, acquires strength, 
flourishes, and, in a short time, sustains the branch- 
es of the trimk that nourished it, protecting by its 
shade the parent tree, from which it derived its 
existence. Phedcnn, however, before she could 
leadi the plain, lost her strength mtirely. ^ Dear- 
est mother/' said Elizabeth, '^ rest here, and lei 
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me go alone to llie edge of the forest ; if we make ■ 
any IcHiger delay^ the darkness of the n^ht will 
^event me from distinguishing my i&ther in the 
plain." Phedora supported herself against a Gr, 
while her daughter hastened forward ; in a few 
minutes she arrived at the plain; some of the 
monuments which lay scattered about it being 
very lofty^ Elizabeth stood upon one of them, 
and her eyes being dimmed with tears^ in vaisv 
she gazed around her ; all was silent and drear ; 
the darkness of the night began to render the 
search unavailing ; terror had almost suspended 
her faculties^ when the report of a gun revived 
her hopes. jShe had never heard this sound but 
from the hand of her father ; and it appeared to 
her an inMlible token of his being near ; she 
rushed towards the spot from whence the noise 
proceeded, and behind a pile of rock saw a man 
in a prostrate posture, apparently seeking somt^ 
thing on the ground: '^ My father! is it you, 
my father?" He hastily turned round; but it 
was not Springer :- his countenance was youthful, 
and his air majestic : at the sight of £lizabetbj 
he stood motionless. " Ah, it is not my father {" 
exdaimed she, W:th sorrow: ^^ but perhaps ycm, 

JiAve seen him on the plfiin I QUI cm you dU 
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vect xne where to find him ?"—-'' I know nothing 

nf yo«r £iitiier«" replied he ; '' but indeed yom 

riioald not hsve ventufed here akxMs, at this 

very vnseafOBdble hour ; you run great hajsard ; 

you xmght to have staid at home." — " Oh !" inter- 

Tupted idie^ ^ lapprdiend nothing but. the loaB 

of my &tfaer." As die said this^ die raised her 

eyes to heaven; their language bespoke £arti« 

.tade in affliction, dignity and softness united: 

they expressed the feelings of her soul^ and seenb- 

«d to f(Hetel her ftiture destiny. Theatranger 

lud never beheld^ nor his fancy ever pamted, a 

.^Min like Elizabeth's; he almost believed the 

:i«ght a viraon. As soon as he had recovered 

jfrom his astonishment, he inquired the name of 

iier father; ^ Peter Springer/' she readied.*— 

.'* How .'" he exclaimed^ " you are the dau^i- 

ter of the exile residing in a hut on the lake side ! 

lake comfort ; I have seen your &ther ; it ia 

pet an hour since he left me ; he was to make a 

circuity but by this time he is at home." 

Elizabeth staid no longer in ocmversation^ bit 
fastened tow«ds the spot where she had left her 
mother, and called h^ with the voice of npture, 
4)iat the sound nught re^animate her> be£ate she 
indioade known her suocess; b«t Hisdoia was 
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gtme. Elizabeth^ &itt ei herrov, made the fo« 
rest echo the names of her paaieiKts : a weU-knowB 
vcnce answered her from the lake side ; she re^ 
newed her speed, arrived at the cabiR, and fbuBd 
her fath^ tuid mother at the door, wk^ extead- 
ed arms to receive her : mutual embraces were 
succeeded hy mutual explaBi^on»; each <^them^ 
had returned hom^ by a difiereHt road ; but aU 
were now happj and tranquil Till then, £liz»* 
beth did not perceive that the stranger had £6U 
lowed h^; Springer immediately reco^pEuzed 
him> and v^ith much consternation observed^ 
'^ This is a kte hour, M. de Smeloff; and, aJaa ! 
you know I am forbid to o^r you any asylunv 
even for a single night." — '^ M. de Smofoff !" ex- 
claimed Elizabeth and h«r mother ; " oiur deli* 
verer ! Is it indeed he whom we now see ?" Th^ 
Ml at his ^t; and while Phedora, imable to 
i^)eakher acknowle4%ments, bathed them with 
tears, Elizabeth thus addressed him : '^ M. de V 
Smoloff> three years have now expired since you 
preserved my father's life ;- during that period, 
not a day has elapsed in which -.'our fervent 
prayers have not been offered Up> imploring of 
Heaven the blessing you deserve." — -" Then your 
pirayers have beesi heard/' rejoined &nol^» 
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with the most lively emotion, " since Heaven 
has deigned to guide my footsteps to this happy 
dwelling ; the little good I did was not worthy 
of so high a compensation." 

It was now night, and thick darkness envelop- 
ed the whole forest ; to return to Saimka at this 
hour would have been exceedingly dangerous : 
Springer could not well rei^se the rights of hos« 
pitality to his deliverer ; yet he had given his ho- 
nour to the governor of Tobolski, not to receive 
any one under his roof; and to break a promise 
thus solemnly made, was a dreadful alternative. 
He therefore proposed to the youth to accom- 
pany him to Saimka. *' I will take a torch/* 
said he ; " I am well acquainted with every turn 
of the wood ; with all those places which should 
be avoided ; and doubt not but I shall conduct 
you in safety." The terrified Phedora stepped 
between to prevent him, and SmolofF, respect- 
fully addressing him, said, *' Permit me, sir, 
to solicit a shelter in your hut till break of 
day; I well know my father's injunctions, and 
the motives which oblige him to appear seyere ; 
but I am certain that, on this occasion, he would 
suffer me to release you from your promise : in 
a few days^ I eiigage to return^ and, in his name^ 
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to retum to you many thiiDks fixr the as^rluni 
granted me." Springer o^rcame his scruplea; 
he took the young man by the hand^ led him 
into his apartment^ and placing him near th^ 
stove, sat by hig side, while Phedora and her 
daughter niade ready a collation. 

According to the costume of the peasants of 
Tartary, Elizabeth was dressed in trowsers made 
of the akin c^ the rein-deer, and a short petti* 
coat €^ crimson stuff, looped up; a close vest, 
buttoned en the side, displayed to great advan-* 
tage her el^ant figure ; and her hair, "falling in 
large ringlets, reached almost to the ground. 
The simi^city c£ her dress seemed in a great 
measure tp enhance the mild dignity of her man- 
ners, and all her actions were accompanied with 
a graee which did not escape the eye of Smoloif ; 
who, as he observed^ felt an emotion to which 
he had hitiierto been Ti stranger. Elizabeth be^ 
held him with equal delight, but it was a delight 
pure as hear mind, founded on the gratitude 
which she owed him &r her father's preserva- 
tion, and OB the h<^ which she had so long 
^atertain^ of his future assistance. The Al- 
mig^ Power, who knows every secret €£ the 
Imxi, w^ knew HuA ^lixaheCk eotertained not 
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h single thought which had not for its object tbi$ 
happiness of her parents ; for to them was her 
mind devoted^ to the exclusion of every other 
earthly attachment. 

During su^^r^ young Smoloff told the com- 
pany that he had been three days at Saimka^ 
where he had been informed^ that a great num- 
ber of ravenous wolves infested the neighbour- 
hood^ and that it was in contemplation to cora« 
mence^ in the course of a few days^ a general 
chase^ for the purpose of annihUating them. 
Phedora received this intelligence with strcmg 
emotions : " I trust," said she, addriessing her 
husband ; " 1 trust you will not join in this pe- 
rilous amusement ; Oh ! do not expose your life^ 
which is the greatest blessing I enjoy." — '^ Alas ! 
Phedora, what do you mean ?" rejoined Spring- 
er, with emotions which he could not conceaL 
'*' Of what worth is my life ? If I were gone, 
would it be your fate to remaui in this desolate 
place any longer? Do you not perceive what 
would restore liberty to yourself and to your 
daughter ? Cannot you see—" Phedora int^- 
rupted him with an ejaculation which at once 
declared the anguish of her souL Elizabeth 
Mwrose from her seat^ and drawing near her 
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ftther^ took hold of him by Cfoe o£ his bands^ 
and said^ " My' father^ you are ccmscious that» 
educated in this forest^ I am ignorant of every 
other country ; in enjoying you^ my mother and 
I are happy ; in losing you^ that happiness would 
be lost I answer fbr her as for myself^ tbat^ 
if deprived of you, we could not be happy in 
any situation of the world ; no, not even in that 
country, the loss of which you so much r^;ret 
*— '^ You hear her> M. de Smoloff," said Springs 
er, ^^ and you suppose, no doubt, these words 
afford me consolation; on the contrary, they 
plunge the poniard of grief still deeper in my 
heart; that virtue, which should be my delight, 
brings new pangs, when I consider that, in this 
desert, it must remain in obscurity, a sacrifice 
tome : my diild can never be knownr— can never 
meet with that respect-*that love, to which she is 
so justly entitled." Elizabeth hastily interrupted 
him ; " Oh, my father ! can you say, while here 
I am placed between my mother and you, I am 
not loved ?" Springer, unable to suppress his 
agitation, thus continued : '* Never wilt thou 
enjoy that happiness which I enjoy in thee : never 
'wilt thou hear the voice of a beloved child ad* 
-dresffing thee in liie cndeaiing words jof coufloW 
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tkm; thy life> like a bird wandering in a deiert, 
fajut be fpent Mrithoat a companian<— or experi- 
encing any of die 8t£t, deligktfiil ties of nature. 
Innocent victim ! diou art ignorant of the bkss« 
ings from which' thou art excluded ; but I^ who 
no longer poesest the power of bestowing them 
upon thee, alas! I know and feel, yes, deep.* 
ly feel their importance." During this seene^ 
young Smoloff had in vain endeavoured to re* 
press his tears ; they had fallai more than once; 
in vain he had attempted to speak, his voice 
could not find utterance ; at last, after a pause 
of some minutes, he thus addressed the old gen- 
tleman : " Sir, from the melandioly office my 
father holds, you must be conscious I am no 
strange to scenes of distress ; I have often tra- 
versed the different districts under his extensive 
jurisdiction; many is the lamentations I have 
heard j many the solitary wretches I have wiU 
nessed ! In the deserts of Ueak Berisow, I have 
beheld men who are destitute of a single friend* 
who never received an affectionate embrace^ 
never heard the soothing language of comfort ; 
in an unknown country, driven from all society, 

• 

^3iey were not only banished, but they were also 
4oemed to solitiry wretcfaedneas and despair.'' 
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— '^ Ahd' when the Ahni^ty has spared thee 
thy child," interrupted Phedora, addressing her 
husband in strains of tender reproach, '' shouldst 
thou complain so bitterly ? Had she been taken 
from thee, what must thou have endured?" 
Springer -shuddered at the thought; he seized 
Elizabeth's hand, and pressing it to his heart 
with that of Phedora, beheld them both tender-^ 
ly, and exclaimed, "Ah! Heaven be my wit- 
ness how thankful I am that I am not wholly 
destitute/' 

When morning's dawn appeared, young Smo- 
loff took leave of the exiles; Elizabeth regret- 
ed his departure, for she was impatient to make 
known her design to him, and to solicit his assist- 
ance : she found not a moment's opportunity of 
entering into a private conversation with him ; her 
parents had never quitted the apartment, and she 
could not address him unobserved in their pre- 
sence ; she trusted, however, should she see him 
often, to be more fortunate ; and therefore, as he 
took leave, she said, with apparent anxiety, 
" Will you not come again, M. de Smoloff ? Ah I 
promise me, I beg, that this shall not be the last 
time of my seeing my Other's deliverer." Spring- 
er was astonished at this invitation, but stiU 
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more at the earnest manner in which it was 
given^ and felt a secret uneasiness. He reflect- 
ed upon the injunctions of the governor^ and re- 
solved not to disobey them a second time. Smo- 
lofF^ in reply to Elizabeth's request^ declared' haa 
hope of obtaining from his father an exception 
in his favour^ and his intention of going that 
rery day to solicit it. " But^ Sir/' said he to 
Springer^ ^' when requesting this favour Sot WLjm 
self, is there any' thing I can ask for jofh^-^-tmy 
thing you wish for ?" — " Nothing, Sir," answer^ 
ed Springer, with unusual gravity. His visitor 
looked down dejectedly; and then, addressing 
himself to Phedora, repeated Ifis question, u% 
words of a similar meaning. " Sir," she replied^ 
I should be happy if he would permit me and 
my daughter to go to Saimka, on Sundays, to 
hear mass.** Smoloff having promised to obtaiR 
this privilege, left them, with the blessings of 
the whole family, and the secret wishes of the 
young lady for his speedy return. During his 
journey home, the young Smoloff thought only 
of Elizabeth. His imagination had been forci- 
bly struck at her first appearance in the forest ;, 
his heart had been deeply interested in the scene 
which he afterwards had witnessed between her 
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aad her perants ; he recollected eveaty word die 
had uttered — the lodes which aocampaiiied them 
<— 4he manner m whidi they were pronoiinced ; 
but, above idl^ his mind dwelt upon the last 
words he had heavd from her. Had it not been 
for this voluntary invitatk», a kind of respecty 
approaching to venenitioD, ni^ht perhaps have 
deterred him from presuming to love her ; but 
the eager mann^ in whioh Elizabeth had court- 
ed his company again^ and the tender sentiment 
by wHidi her mvitation had been accompanied^ 
could not fail to excite a suspicion in his mind, 
that she had been actuated by a passion similar 
to that which he himself felt. His youthful &n- 
cy dwelt upon the idea ; he persuaded himself 
that no commcm chance had brought about the 
adventure of the preceding evening, and that 
a mutual sympathy now existed between them ; 
he was impatient to dive into the innocent heart 
of Elizabeth, and find a confinnation of his hopes. 
'How little did he dream of those sentiments, 
'Whidb, on a ^ture day, he was destined to dis* 
isover there ! 

On SnK^off^s departure ^^om the hot, Springw 

-er's metandioly appealed to increase. He re* 

feoted upon the gmetrntf, tfae courage, the 
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amiable character^ which this young man 
ed to possess; and ever and anon he thofu^t 
that such was the companion he would have 
chosen for his daughter ; but her present situa- 
tion forbade this idea ; and far from being de- 
sirous of seeing Smoloff again^ he dreaded hit 
return; for to behold his dearest child piiung 
away through a hopeless passion^ would hsve 
been indeed affliction far more insupportable 
than any he had yet experienced. 

One evenings while indulging these gloomy 
reflections^ his head supported by his hand, aikl 
his elbow on his knee^ he heaved a deep sigh; 
Phedora's needle fell from her hand^ and, be- 
holding her husband^ with eyes expressive of 
sincere commiseration^ she prayed to Heaven 
for such persuasive eloquence as might dispel 
unavailing regret^ and pour the balm of conso^ 
lation into his wounded soul Elizabeth^ fi-on 
a farther comer of the apartment^ observed them 
both, and felt a secret joy in the hope tha^ the 
happy time might possibly come, when she 
should be able to restore them to felicity. She 
doubted not that Smoloff would approve and ^ 
dlitate her enterprize ; a secret instinct encoo- 
jraged ib§ belief tl^t h«r pr<]ject would excite in* 
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terest^ asid that she should obtain assistance ; 
but she dreaded the refusal of her parents^ and 
that of her mother in particular. 

To leave this desert^ however, without their 
knowledge, was repugnant to her feelings ; nay, 
it wad impracticaMe too, for she knew not the 
name of their country, nor tiie nature oiihe o£* 
fence for which she was to supplicate forgive- 
ness ; it was necessary then to discover to them 
her intention, and the present ' seemed to be a 
moment the most proper for the disclosure. 
She bent a knee to the ground, to implore aid 
from the Almighty; and that he would incline 
her parraits to grant her request ; then approach* 
ing her father, she stood behind him, leaning 
upon the back <if the chair on which he sat, and' 
remained silent for some moments, in hopes that 
he would perceive and speak to her ; but as he 
still retamed the same dejected attitude, she dius 
broke silence : '' Dear father, will you allow me 
to ask tf question?" He raised his head, and 
made a agn that she might proceed. '^ When 
M. de Smt^off inquired the other day, if you 
wiiiied fbr any thing, you answered nothing 
Is it true, that there is nothing you wish for ?" 
«— " Nothing that he could procure me/'— »'* And 
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who then could grant your wish ?" — " The hand 
of justice."—" Where, dear father, is it to be 
found ?*'— " In heaven, my child ; but if you 
mean upon earth— no where*" Tliis said, a 
deeper gloom overcast his brow, and he resumed 
his melancholy position. Elizabeth, after a short 
pause, again broke silence. " Father, mother," 
she exclaimed, in an animated tone, '^ hear me ; 
1 have this day completed my seventeenth year; 
this was the day on which I received from you 
an existence^ which I shall esteem valuable 
indeed, if to you I be allowed to devote it : ta 
you, whom my soul reveres and cherishes as the 
living images of my Creator. From the time 6i 
my birth, not a day has expired immarked by 
your benefits, unendeared by tokens of your af- 
fection ; hitherto, the only return in my power 
to make has been gratitude and tenderness ; but 
what avails gratitude, if it be not evinced? 
What avails tenderness, if it be not proved?— 
Oh ! my beloved parents, forgive the temerity of 
your daughter ; she would once in her life fain 
do for you, what, from the hour of her birth, you 
have, without ceasing, done for hen Vouchsafe 
then to confide to her the secret of your calami^ 
ties."—" Child, what would you ask ?" inter* 



SUZABETH. $9 

rtipted her Father. — ''That you watdd nofw in- 
form me o£ as much as it is eiqiedient for me to 
know, in order to prove my fiKal tenderness. 
Bear testimony. Heaven, to the motive which 
induces me to make this request !" While she 
uttered these last words, she fell on her knees 
before her father, and raised her eyes towards 
him, with a look of the most moving supplica- 
tion. Such a noble expression ^hone through the 
tears which bedewed her cheeks-HSUch an angelic 
air the heroism of her soul reflected over the hu- 
mility of her attitude, that suddenly a suspiciaa 
of her pious intention darted across the mind of 
Springer. Incapable of shedding a tear, or 
breathing a sigh, he remained silent, motionless, 
struck with a sort of awe, like that which die 
presence ^f an angel might have inspired: no 
circumstance attending his misfortunes had ever 
moved his soul to such a degree as the words 
his daughter had spoken: his firm spirit, un- 
broken by adversity, was now subdued by the 
voice of his child ; and he in vain attempted to 
struggle against the emotions that overpower- 
ed it. 

During the long silence of Springer, Eliza- 
beth remained upon her knees before him ; her 
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mother approaohed to raise her : Phedorc^ who 
sat behind her daughter^ had not seen the sig- 
nificant motion, or rather the expressive lode, 
which had revealed her secret to her father, and 
. therefore httle suspected the trial her tenderness 
was threatened with. '^ Why/' said she, '^ why 
do you hesitate to intrust your child with the 
history of our misfortunes ? Is it her youth that 
deters you? Can you fear that the «oul of our 
. Elizabeth will yield to weakness, or feel any 
depression by the knowledge of our &11 :fi:om 
prosperity ?" 

'^ No" cried l^ringer, looking stead&stly «m 
his daughter ; '^ it is not n>eakness I apprejjieiid 
fi'om her." These words, particularly the look 
which accompanied them, convinced Elisabeth 
that ha* father had understood her : she press- 
ed his hand in silence, that he alone might com- 
prehend her meaning; for she knew the heart 
of her mother, and was anxious to postpone to 
the latest moment the affliction which must re- 
. suit from the execution of her design. ^^ Oh, 
Heaven !*' exclaimed her father, " pardon me 
that I have dared to repine : I knew the bless- 
ings of which I was deprived, but knew not 
those thou h^dst in store for me ! Elizabeth, in 
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tills one happy day, thou hast made ample 
amends for all the sufferings of twelve years^^-i 
^^ My father," she replied, *' say not again 
there IS no real happiness on earth, when the 
child of such a parent can be blessed with hear* 
ing words like these. But speak; tell me, I 
tconjure you, your name, that of your country, 
and the cause of your wretchedness ?"— " Wretch- 
edness ! I am wretched no longer : my country 
is— wherever i can five withmy chfldr the name 
in which I place my greatest glory is— 4hat of 
the Father of Elizabeth."—" Oh, my child !" 
interrupted Phedora, " I little thought the a£* 
-fection I bore thee could admit of any addition^ 
f>ut'thou hast afforded consolation to thy iather." 
At these words. Springer's fortitude was entirely 
subdued : he burst into tears, and pressing his 
wife and daughter to his heart, repeated, .in a 
Toice broken with sobs, ^' Pardon, O Most High ! 
pardon an ingrate, who presumed to murmur at 
thy decrees, and withholcl the punishment his 
rashness has so justly merited." These strong 
emotions having at length subsided, ^' My child," 
said the father to his daughter, '^ I give you my 
word that I, will impart every particular you 
wish to know; but you must wait a few daysi 
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I cannot relate my sufferings at a time jod have 
. taught me to fiirget them." 

The tender Elizabeth would not {ureaa him 
further, but reaol^ired to wait with de&rence till 
he should &el inclined to give the infiarraation 
he had {momised: in vain, however, she waited; 
%Mripger a{^>etred to dread it^^to avoid her ; he 
had guessed her intention ; and though no lan- 
guage could ei^ess the gratitude^^nthe admka- 
tion, of this fond parent, yet his tender regard 
would not allow him to grant the conseot he 
^ew she would solicit ; nor did he think thai 
he possessed any night to reftise it Thia was 
indeed the oply hope that could be indulged^ §1 
recov&nng his possessions, and of replacing hjs 
daughter in the rank to which she was born : but 
when he considered tjbe hardships she must en* 
dur^i the dangers she must incur, the idea was 
insupportable. With cheerfulness, he 'would 
have sacrificed his own life to re-establish biafiiiii 
ittily, but to endanger Elizabeth's in such a cauae^ 
was a trial to which he &k his pounige was iom 
adequate. 

Elizabeth now learned &am her father's sil^ice 
the C(mduct she should pursue: she knew h^ 
had penetrated into her design, and b^ h^ bMa 



mor^ deepi|r idFectedby it than ^bB bad ever geen 
bun; but bud it met vitb his ai^obatiop^ would 
be b^ve avoided speaking to ber upon tbe subr 
ject witb «o much precaiitioa? Indaed> wbeQ 
she seriously i2onsidered ber adi^ne^ it seemed 
so very ron\antip, that she feared her parents 
would look ujpon it as the m&m ^Susion of fiUal 
(^ntbuiiasfo. To n^der ^e ^esiieautiop ^ it m 
some dia^ae f^supiimiaAe, sb^ ahould be obliged 
to r^esent it divestad of aeme of tb^ greater 
obstacle^ by which it was ^piposed ; and for tbia 
purpose^ to sqlidt the aid and advi(se of Smdloff; 
bis isetum Ats Iher^ave waited tor with tbe ul>* 
moat inipalJiSRpe ; ^r, UH abe had cenversed 
with hiwjsbg was yasolved to maintain a profinuid 
wilm^ upen die sutiyept^ aad nt^t to disclose the 
m^99k fm^My tp b^^par^ts. 

^i9«t)0tb readily anticipated thf chief obje^- 
tkm wbidi b^ parents would make to ber un^ 
d^artaking ; naniely, the diffipi^ q( a giri's trap 
veiling fiftfm bundled mi»B tm foot on the se« 
vepast (dimate «f tbe aartb. T^ hdam, how^ar^ 
tJiis SiSfivitf, and to prepsw beraelf for the ev^* 
cessive fatigue^ she daily exercised bar str^i^gtb 
m tbe ^aina of Isdumka^' When the snow^ 
4nftcd bf the wia4» beat againat b^ with such 
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violence as opposed her passage ; or when a thick 
mist almost concealed the path before her, she 
still persevered- in her resolution^ several times 
contrary even to the wishes of her parents ; thus 
accusUmiing herself by degrees to' endiure inde- 
mency of weather and their disapprobation. 

Siberia is remarkable for sudden storms : oft 
in the winter season^ when the «ky seems -most 
serene^ dreadful hurricanes instantaneously arise, 
and obscure the atmosphere ; they are impelled 
firoin the <y{^x>site side of the horizon, and when 
they meet, the stoutest trees oppose their rage 
in vain : the pliant birch bends to the ground in 
vlun ; its flexible branches, with their trembling 
leaves, are broken and dispersed; the snow rolls 
from the tops of the mountains, bearing along 
with it vast masses of ice, which break against 
the points of the rocks : these also break in their 
turn; and the wind, carrying away the ruins, 
together with those of the falling cottages, in 
which the alarmed animals have sought a fruitless 
shelter, raises them high in the air, and dashing 
them back to the earth, strews the ground with 
nature's fragments. 

Elizabeth was one morning, in the month of 
Janoaiy, overtaken ^y one of these tremendous 
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$Umm ; Bhe was in the plain ne«r tbe litde chapel ; 
mid as soon as the sudden obscurity of the sky 
foretold d^ apfHToacbing hurricane^ she sought 
a r^uge beneajth its venerable roof: the fiirious 
wind waA attacked this feeble edifice ; aj^d stiak' 
ing it to its foundation^ thi^eatoied every mo^ 
menttofeUit to thegrounl Sliaabeth, bending 
before die aiisff, felt no fear : the aU-destraetive 
stomi she bad heard created no sensatioR in her 
breast but that oi a rev^ential a^e« caused by 
a natural reflection caa. the Ownipotent Being t^ 
whose will it proceeded. Conscious that her 
liife injgbt be oTaenriQe to bi^ jpai^^nts^ the Irnat- 
#d that Heavevi would^ for li^or aAe, MM watch 
Mfmt an4 yvfiaerve k, tiU jshe had ddiven^d them 
from timr caJamities. This s^titiment^ created 
by the fervour of her filial piety, and b^dering 
upon superstition^ in9|^ed our herokie with 
such perfect tranquillity, that even in the nndfit 
of warring ejonents, with the thi^piderbplts of 
Heaven &llu)g around h^, shp yidded calmly 
to the drowsiness which seised h^, and, ly^ 
down at the foot of the altar, befc^'e which (die 
had been offering up her prayers^ fell into a 
slutiab^, secure and peaceful as that of infancy 
reposing in the arms of a nurse. , 
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Smcdoff returned on this very day ^rom To- 
bolsk!: when he arrived at Saimka^ his first 
care was to hasten to the habitation of the eriles. 
He brought the privilege Phedora had request- 
ed ; she and her daughter were at liberty to at- 
tend divine service every Sunday at Saimka ; but 
80 far from extending this indulg^ice to SpiAnget, 
the orders of the court were^ with respect to him, 
more strict than ever : indeed^ the Governor of 
Tobolski had^ in thus permitting his son to 
visit him once more^ consulted his fedings more 
than his duty: but this was to be his last visit; 
his fiither having exacted a solemn proniiae to 
that effect Smoloff was exceedingly grieved it 
so much severity ; but as he drew near die dweft* 
ing of Elizabeth^ his melancholy abated; he 
thought less of the pain of taking leave -undor 
the cruel restriction imposed upon him^ than of 
the delight he should experience in again behold-. 
ing her. In the first ardent pursuit that occi»> 
pies the youthful mind^ so animated^ so com- 
plete is the enjoyment of present felicity, that it 
obliterates all idea of futurity, and so entirdy 
engrosses the soul, that it leaves no room for 
the anticipation of future distress; happiness^ 
is a sensation so gratifying to a young person^ 
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that it never reflects upon the instahility of its 
duration. When^ however^ Smoloff^ upon enter- 
ing the cabin^ looked around in vain for Eliza^ 
beth^ and considering that he might not be able 
to prolong his visit till her return, his disap- 
pointment was too visible to escape even the 
most superficial observation. Phedora in vain 
addressed him in the most afiecting terms of 
gratitude^ blessed the hand that had re-opened 
for her the house of God, as well as preserved 
the life of her husband. Springer in vain called 
him the protector, the consoler of the afflicted : 
he seemed quite inattentive to their discourse; 
and in the little which he uttered, he continu- 
ally repeated the name of Elizabeth. His ap- 
parent distress partly betrayed the situation of 
his heart, and this discovery rendered him still 
dearer to that of Phedora; the love which he 
thus evinced for her daughter could not &il to 
flatter that pride, the indulgence of which is a. 
mother's highest gratification. 

Springer, less subject to this tender weakness^ 
and more apprehensive that his child would im- 
bibe sentiments which might disturb her peace, 
rembded Smoloff of the obedience due to his 
father, with the h<^ of terminating a visit 
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which Smoloff sought^ by divers {KPetences^ to 
prtdong. Now it was that the before-mentioned 
httPficanc arose: the {)afents trembled for the 
safety of their daugirter. '' Elizabeth ! Oh ! 
Efisabeth ! what will become of my Elisabeth ^' 
uttered the terrified mother. Springer silently 
took up hisf stiek> and went to seek her; Sm«H 
lofF immediflttely IbMowed ; the storm. raged with 
terrific violenee ofi every side; the trees were 
torn up by the f ooCs^ and ainy attempt to cross 
the wood was etcee&igly perilous. S|»ringer 
remonstrated trith Smolotf*^ endeflrvouiiiig to 
dissuade him from foUowing^ but iii vaift: Smd^ 
loff saw all' the dtokgef, isfifi secretly rejoiced 
that he had a» oppor^inity of encotmtering i« 
for the sidte of £hsat^ : he was tbos wiHing 
to prov6 an affection ^hieh he had not the eovt* 
rage to avow. 

At this tkne they Were in tiie mid^ of the 
forest. ''On wMeh side shaU we tvath?" in- 
quired the youth. 

'' Towards ^ plan/ repilied Sp^ingef ; « die 
wrfks there every day, and in d9 pi!obflA>ility has 
t^en sheHer in die chapel.'' 

No more was said; ^ir ansciety was eqmd; 
stooping their heads to evade Hhe l^ws of the 
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broken fooug'hs^ and of the precei <rf rocks which 
the wmd drove about, they pursued their way 
as fast as the snow, which beat in th^ faces^ 
would allow. 

As soon as they had reached the plain, the 
danger with which they had been threatened 
from the falling of the trees, ceased ; but in thii 
exposed situation, they were sometimes drivett 
haekwards, and at others thrown down by the 
violence of the stc^m. At last they reached the 
little chapel, where they hoped Elissabeth had 
taken refuge; but when they beheld, this dafi* 
gefdas shelter, the waBs ot wfaidt consistecf only 
of s%htly^ joined planks, that seemed every in- 
sCiant ready to tumble, and become a heap of 
ndnb, they began to shudder at the idea that 
she might be within them. SmolofF, inspired 
with fSresh ardour, leaves Sjjringer some steps 
behind — ^he enters first; he perceivei^-«Is it st 
vision? — he perceives Elizabeth, not alarmed^ 
pale, and exhausted, but in a peaceful sleep be- 
fore the altarl Full of unutteraWe surprise, he 

^ stops, points out to Springer the cause of his 
embarrassment, and both, impelled by sentiments 
of veneration, kneel down by the side of the an* 

. gelic fidr, sleeping under the special protection 

E 
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of heaven. The father bent over his daughter, 
while Smolofl^ with down-cast eyes^ retreated a 
few steps, not presuming to approach too near 
such excellence. 

Elizabeth now opened 'her eyes, beheld her 
father, and throwing herself into his arms, ex- 
claimed, " Ah ! I knew thou wouldst be careful 
of me." 

Springer pressed her to his heart with emo- 
tions not to be expressed. " My child," said he, 
'' into what ag(mies hath thy absence thrown 
thy mother and me !" 

" Oh, my father ! pardon me for causing those 
tears/' replied Elizabeth, ^'and let us hasten 
to remove my mother's apprehensions." In ris- 
ing, she perceived SmdofT; '^ Ah !" she conti- 
nued, in gentle accents of delight and wondeir; 
" all my protectors have 'then been watching over 
me : Heaven^ my father, and you !" 

It was with much difficulty that her enraptur- 
ed lover concealed the delight which he now felt. 

^' My dear child," said Springer, " thou talk- 
est of rejoining thy mother^ but dost thou ima^ 
gine it will be possible ? Wilt thou be able to 
resist the violence of a tempest, that M. de Smo- 
loff and I seem to have escaped only by a miracle ?** 
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''I will make the attempt/' she replied; 

my strength is greater than you suppose ; and 
when the consolation ci a parent thus demands 
an exertion of it^ I rejoice in an opportunity 
which enables me to prove how much it is capa- 
ble of performing." 

As she said this^ imusual fortitude beamed in 
her eyes ; and Springer perceived that her enter- 
prise was &r fi*om being relinquished. She 
walked between her father and Smoloff^ who 
mippovted her together^ and sheltered her head 
with their wide mantles. How much did Smp- 
loff rejmce in that rude tempest which ohUged 
Elizabeth to seek his support ! He never thought 
of his own life^ for that he would gladly have 
exposed a thousand times to have prolonged 
thbse precious moments: he never entertained 
a ifear &r even that of Elizabeth; for^ in the 
ecstasy that now subdued him^ he would have 
defied all the elements combined to have hindered 
him from preserving it 

The serenity of the sky now returned, the 
clouds dispersed, and the wind ceased by degrees ; 
Springer recovered his spirits, but those of Smo- 
loff were depressed; Elizabeth withdrew her 
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ann^ and chose to walk on unassisted^ desirous 
of braving, before her father, the remainder pf 
the hurricane ; for she was proud of her i^trengdi, 
and eager to afford him a 'proof of it ; with tl\e 
hope of convincing him, that it would not faU 
when she should undertake the arduous task of 
seekii;g his pardon, though for that purpose ob- 
liged to go to the remotest extremity of the earth.. 

With transports of joy and tenderness Pbes- 
dora received them, blessing Heaven that h^ 
restored them to her : she solace^ her daiighter^ 
who expressed much sorrow fpr tlie tears sb^ 
had occasioned, dried her drippii^ garm^ots, 
and, taking off her fur bonnet, arranged hfV 
long hair. These little but tender marks o€m9^ 
temal esteem, which Elizabeth daily received 
from the hands of her mother, her affectionate 
heart rendered her each day more sensible of; 
young Smoloff was affected at witnessing them ; 
and conceived, that to be son to the amiaMe 
Phedora would be a haf^iness almost equal tp 
that of being the husband of Elizabeth. 

The tempest had now entirely subsided, and 
night began to spread its thick darkness over 
the cloudless sky. Springer pressed the hand 
of his guest; and, with mixed s^sations of sor« 
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K>W and tenderness^ reminded him that it was 
time to depart. Elizabeth then understood^ for 
the first time^ that he had come to take a fare- 
well. The blossom forsook her t:heeks at this 
intelligence^ and her embarrassment was appa- 
rent " What," said she to him, " shall I then see 
you no more ?" 

" Oh, yes !** he eagerly replied^ '* as Iwig as 
you live in these deserts, and I am free, I shall 
see you at Saimka ; I shall see you at church 
whenever you come ;* and I shall see you on the 
plain, upon the banks of the lake, whenever you 
may be pleased to affcxrd me this hapjuness." He 
stopped suddenly, surprised at his own feelings^ 
and at what -he had unguardedly uttered ; but 
Elizabeth did not comprehend him : she only re« 
marked the certainty of their meeting again, 
which might afford her an opportunity of con-« 
suiting him upon her enterprise. Seduced by 
tiiese hopes she took leave of him with less r^;ret 

On the ensuing Sunday, Elizabeth and her 
mother prepared to depart for Saimka. Sprin- 
ger bade them adieu with some uneasiness. This 
was the first time, since his banishment,, that he 
had remained alone in the hut ; but he conceal- 
ed his agitation^ and gave them his blessing with 
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(^(wapoBiire, recomniending them to the protec* 
tion <^that Supreme Being whom they were go* 
ing to invoke. It was a fine day ; the young 
peasant served them as a guide through the fo- 
rest of Saimka ; its distance appeared short As 
span as they entered the church eveiy eye was 
fixed upon them ; but theirs were reverently c^st 
down, while their hearts were fixed upon iheir 
Maker alcme. They appoacbed the altsr, imd 
holding before it, offered up their suj^cations 
for the s«iiie object ; and though tho^e of Elka* 
beth miigbt have bem more comprehensive tb«ii 
Fh^dom'u, fii0 impartial Ju4g>e, who knew their 
intentions, beprd ^em with equd satifi&cdon. 

All the time c^ tbe divine service, Eli^ab^. 
nevef threw back her veil ; her tboi^t^ were no 
nmch devoted tp her Ood and p^r^nts^ ihtt iii^y 
did not es^tend even to him fiom whom 9be 
h^ed (oat Muiistimae. The aseemhbge «f voi^ee 
wkieh cbmmted tb^ aacr^ hyoms made w inw 
pKMsiisn upea ber senses approaching to eestsiy ; 
in ^ workup pf Smoy, sh^ snw tb^. heainmi 
c^maig, md the Omnipotent pp^sentang m an^ 
gA tp ponduct h^ on her way. This magi« 
may vision epntinued as long as the music I 
When ihil cma^i «bf mi«d h#r hiwi^ «ad Ae 
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first objeet sb^ saw was jouog Smoloff, leaning 
against one of the pillars, at a little distano^ 
with his ey^ stead^iatly &xed upon4ier ; heseeokr 
ed to be the very angel fram heayeu, who was 
to assist her in the deliverance of her jGitber* 
Her eyes beamed hope stnd gratitude ; SmoloiTs 
bliss was ijoeffiible ; as they seemed expnesaive 
of what was then passing in his nund; fi>r he 
also Mt gratefiil £ar the happiness be enjoyed in 
seeing her fiee^ and in believing himself the ob* 
jeet of her love* 

Upon leaving the eburcb be ofkteA Pbedova 
to conduct her in his aledge to the entrance t£ 
the &reit; she oanssiptad with pleasure^ as it 
would he the niaans of sooner {^joining her be* 
loved Springer ; init Elizabeth was diw^pointad 
by this anvngament; she bad flattered herself 
that> in the «o«irse of a,^sik, wxaoB oppo r tu n i t y 
woild have oocurrcd of speaking to Smoloff i^ 
private; in a cavriage she knew it weuld be 
impossible; and^ could she speak before her mo« 
tber, who, yetinper&etignorAnoeof herdeaigsu 
wottld^ on its fiarst diselosuve, ngect it with tep* 
xolr, and forbid him tp aSeid her eny asaistanee ? 
Yet she ought Dot ^ Jose such an apportiuiity eC 
TBsmntim^g her acbme to hiin> f^ powOri^ »^ 
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equally fitvourable might ever occur again. Thud 
was her mind^ agitated and peiplexed^ when the 
dedge had already passed the border of the fo- 
rest, which Smoloff had declared he could not go 
beyond ; but wanting resolution to leave Eliza- 
beth, he went on till they reached the banks of 
the lake ; there, however, he was obliged to stop. 
Phedora descended first, and taking his hand, 
said, ^^ Will you not sometimes walk this way ?" 
Elizabeth, who followed her mother, whispered 
in a hurried voice— '^ No, not this way, but in 
the little chapel on the plain, to-morrow." Thus 
did she innocently appoint a meeting, without 
thinking of the interpretation Smoloff might 
give to her words ; she fiuided that he had 
spoken only of her fether : and on seeing in his 
countenance that her request had been heard, 
and would be granted, her's brightened with joy. 
While Phedora and her daughter walked to- 
wards their dwelling, Smoloff returned alone 
across the forest, plunged in a reverie of the 
most delightful nature. After what he had heard, 
how could he doubt that ElizabeUi loved him ; 
and with the knowledge he had of her> how 
could this certainly &il to create the most live^ 
ly emOtiiHiSQf joy? He had never behdd bsauty 
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smce pf her JMbker, tbeuno^of jpletjr ^id unm^ 
cenee ; he had dm «em repeated funofs of this 
I;end£mes3 of her heart, m her conduct towarda 
her parents ; how indeed could a heart so tender 
&il of being vooved t^ love the wan to whom » 
faiher-s li& was Qwing. Ingeouoos «ad caodai 
aa tjie pupil of nature, how should abe h»¥^ uty 
quired the iirt of conf ealing her aentments t 
YH he felt Astoniabed at her wiahing to are hm 
unknown to her parents ; but he •eaaily found 
exeusea ^or an indiacretioa, which bedarad tp 
attribute to excess of love. 

It was not wilji the ^embarrasament g&omHf 
attending upon stolen meetings of thia natu»a, 
but with 'all the security of imsuiqpecting iiino« 
eenee, 4J»at EliMbeth repaired, «n Ibe foUowii^ 
TOoruii^g, to the chapel. Her at^a were ligbtar 
and her pace awifber than usual, aa ahe ocNoaidaiv 
ed what she was doing as tbe first movanent she 
bad ma^ towards the liberation of her father. 
Tbe sun shone with splendour <m the snowy 
plains^ and thousands of icides, hanging suspend*- 
ed from the branches of the trees^ reflected its 
bright image in various fbnns of beauty and 
grandeur ; but this ]iiu(te> 99 b|jl}iant and dear^ 
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was less pure^ less noble^ than the soul of Eliza- 
beth, ^e entered the dhapel ; Smoloff was not 
there ; this delay disturbed her ; a slight gloom 
overspread her countenance. It was not caused 
by disappointed vanity, nor even by neglected 
love ; no passion, no foible, could at this moment 
find a place in her heart ; but she dreaded some 
accident, or unforeseen cirtumstance, might ]»e- 
vent the arrival of him she- so anxiously expect- 
ed With fervency, she implored the Almighty 
not to prolong the perplexity she had £or such a 
length of time endured. During her suppHca* 
tion Smoloff came ; he was astonished to find 
her there before him, who had hastened upon the 
wmgsoflove. 

The passions of the human heart are raised 
in the search of their gratification, but Elizabeth 
tdSorded a proof this day, that virtue, in the per- 
formance of its duty, is swifter still. 

On seeing Smoloff, she raised her hands to 
Heaven in token of gratitude ; then turning to» 
wards him, witli a grateful and expressive mo- 
tion, " Ah ! M. de Smoloff," said she, " how im- 
patiently have I waited for you !" These words, 
the expression of her countenance, the precise- 
ness with whjch die had kept the rendezvous 
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all confirmed the delighted youth in the belief 
that he was beloved ; he was on the point of de- 
claring all the fervour by which that love was 
returned^ but had not time to answer. " Listen 
to me" said she^ " I have sought this opportu- 
nity of seeing you^ M. de Snudofi^ that I might 
implore your assistance in an attempt to restore 
liberty to my &ther. Will you promise me your 
aid and counsel ?" These few words completely 
overturned all the ideas of happiness Smoloff 
had formed. Distressed, embarrassed, he per- 
ceived his error ; but it did not lessen the love 
he bore Elizabeth. He knelt, she imagined be- 
fore God, but it was to her this mark of vene- 
ration was paid, and swore to perform every 
thing she required. 

She resumed her discourse thus : ^' Since the 
dawn of reason enlightened my soul, my parents 
have been the sole objects of my thoughts ; their 
love my greatest blessing, and to contribute to 
their happiness my only wish. They are mise- 
rable. Heaven calls me to their relief, and has 
led you to this spot to help me in fulfilling my 
d^tiny. My design is to proceed to Petersbiurg, 
to solicit my father's pardon." Smoloff made 
a sign of astonishment, expressive of the idea he 
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conceived c^ the ixnposaiiyilitj of the tnvc^itak- 
in^ ; but she hastfly continued, " I cannot tefl 
yfNi how l&ag this design has held possession of 
my mind ; it seems to me, that I received it with 
my existence ; it is the first that I remember, 
and hfcs never quitted me ; in my sleeping, as in 
ifiy 'waking moment», it pursues me ; it is that 
idea that has al^^s oecupied me when with you ; 
and it induced me to request to see you here, as 
it has inspured con!rage stifficient to dread neither 
fat%ue, n^ poverty, nor opposition, nor death ; 
indeed so bent I am: xipcn leaving Siberia, that I 
fiiumld fe^ indaied to £sobey my parents were 
they to refuse their consent. You see, M. de 
8moIoff, that it would be in vain to remonstrate 
with me ; a resolution like dtis is not to be 
i^^en." 

An the flattering hdpes of her lover had, dur- 
ing this address, complete^ vanished, but his ad- 
miration soared ftcr beyond the powers of die^ 
scription ; such heroism, in one of Elisabeth's 
age and sex, was so greatly above any thing he 
had ever imagined/ Iftat his tears, which ffbwed 
unrestrmned, were cateed by a sensation scaro^ 
lessdeli^itlM than the transports c9f requited lov^; 
*«^ Happy/* saidhe^ ^'hirppy, fiirbeycmd dkiett, 
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do I esteem myself^ in being thus your choeoi 
guide and counsell(»r; but you are not aware at 

the various obstacles." ^^ Two only have dis-i 

couraged me/' interrupted she ; ^' and perhaps 
no one could remove, them so effectually as you." 
— " Speak/' saidhe^ impatient to obey; '* What 
is there you could ask which would not be less 
than I would perform ?"— .^^ The obstades are 
these^" answered Elizabeth, '^ I am a stranger 
to the road, and my flight might injure my fa- 
ther ; this last weighs upon my mind infinitely 
more than any other ; on you then I cely for in« 
struction in every thing that regards my journey 
*— the towns I am to pass through^ the houses 
founded for the relief of indigent travellers, on 
the hospitality of wluch I may depend for re* 
lief^ and on the surest method of getting my pe» 
tition presented to the Emperor ; but first of all, 
you must promise me that your &ther will i^ot 
punish mine for the offence of his child." Smo* 
loff pledged his word on this. " But Elizabeth,** 
added he, " do you know to what excess the 
Emperor is prepossessed against your father: ^ 
Do you know that he regards him as his mo^t 

inveterate enemy ?" " I am ignorant," sh<i 

^replied, *' of what crime they accuse him ; I 
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kmnr imI even his real name, nor ^eaC of his 
eoHRtFy; but 1 am coimneed of hiB imioeence.'' 
■ ■ ■ ^ How," said SmdofF, " You know not 
Ae rank 3ro«r father held, nor the name by wKkM 
y«t lasfist Sjpeok dT him?" " Neither/' ' an- 
swered' she*—'* AstoMBhing !" he exelaimed, 
^ Therff neither pride nor sntbition should have 
$a«y share in suggesting &a enterprise to which 
jmBP'whc^ soul is devoted? you know not the 
hoiuiisps- you would regain ; you think oi^y of 
yenr parents. But wha« is grandeur cf£ birth to 
» sonf JSkt thme f What to the sentiments which 
inspire i«, is the Ibfty name <!»f— "— '*^^ HxAd r 
hitermpted she, ^ iJie secret you are going ta 
reveal belongs to my father, and from him only 
r must learn it/*—-" True," replied Smoloff, hi 
B; tbne of enthusiastic adhiiration, " There is* m 
pnnci^ie of honour, ik>" point of delicacy, whieh 
is not an inmate of thy soul."— — Ehzidfepetft re* 
sumed the c o nversation, to ask when he wocdd 
give ftet Ae information necessary for her expea» 
dition. ** I nmst take time to consider it,** an* 
ffweredhe; ** but, EHzabetili^ do jrou think, t3ii^ 
itfis-'possibte foryou to traverse tSie 5>50GversCr, 
which- dividJB Isdiimka from the province of In* 
gria, dibne, oir foot, amf Hmprovided witJi mo4 
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neyl" ''Ah," exdaimed Elieabetbu ^'bawbp 

sends xue to the juccgor of my partnts wjH ngfc 
al^andon lue." 

After a short paiue^ SmoLoffsetuiaed: '^Iti« 
impossiUe^ at leasty" saidhe^ ''to think of ntcia 
an undertaking tOl the loog days oi siimmar^ 
now it would indeed be iaaprartioaWe ; ^ivea Hut 
sled^s wiU be stopped^ and the marshy fatB$U 
of Siberia would in^Uibly wwalOaw up the tpfh* 
veller vha ahoidd be radb eBou^ t^ atteoayt 1^ 
cross them ; i will see yaa agaia in a few 4a|r% 
Elizabeth ; them I will inferML yoa of my ifeal 
opimoQ CMioernii^ this pn^ect, which has afecU 
ed me ao much, that I feel at present iaoapahk 
of foraaing a discriminate juc^ment ii|ioa it I 
will return to Tobolsld, and consult my £ftthex«— • 
he ia thebest of men ; for^ believe me, the sita^ 
ation of the exiles would be wash more miw 
raUe were he not governs of this district ; $g^ 
no one is more capaUe of a^teciatii^ a fiiohfe 
action : he cannot however assist you ; ' duty 
forbids it : but I j^edge you my honour^ that ap 
&r firom punishing your father for having given 
edstence to a daughter so virtuous^ it would b« 
his grfeatefit gl<»ry to call you his : Elizabeth I 
pardon me ! my heart declares itself in 4e^Siace 
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df Opposition ; I know that yours can now hold 
no other sentiment than the glorious one that 
has so Icmg engrossed it^ and expect not aretum ; 
but should ^ere come a day wherein your pa- 
rents^ happy and secure in their native land^ no 
longer require your exertions^ remember that in 
this desert, Smoloff saw you^ loved you, and 
would have preferred a life of obscurity and po- 
verty with Elizabeth in exile^ to all the glory 
diat the world could offer."— He would have 
said more^ but tears interrupted his utterance ; 
he was amazed at the extraordinary emotion 
whidi agitated him ; till then he had never felt 
such weakness^ but till then he had never loved. 
Elizabeth had remained motionless- during 
this unexpected declaration; the idea of any but 
filial love was to her so new^ that she scarcely 
comprehended it ; it might have appeared less 
strange, had her heart been free to receive it ; 
bad her parents been happy, Smoloff might have 
been loved ; he may still be loved; should that 
event at a future period happen ; but while they 
are in ^ictimi, she will remain constant to 
her first passion, and to contain two, the human 
heart, comprdiensive as it is, is not fprmed. 
£Iizabetfa had nev^ lived in society ; a stran^ 



EUZABETH, ^ 

ger to its customs and rplss, she liad nevertbd^ys 
a sort of decorum^ the attendant of virtue^ wfak^ 
taught her, that, after a declaration of love, ahf 
ought not to remain alone with the num who 
.had presumed to make itj she was therefim 
preparing to leave the ^^lapel, when Smplo^ 
who saw her design, said, '^ Elizabeth^ have I 
offended you ? I call to witness Him who seel 
the inmo&t recesses of the heart, tha€ in mine 
there is not less o£ respect than love ; He laiowa», 
that were you to command xt^ I would die in 
silence : how then, Elizabeth, can I have offendr- 
ed you } " ■■ ■ " You have not ofiended me," an- 
swered she gently ; " but I came here merely to 
inform you what I have in contonplation to do 
for the relief of my parents ; now, that being done, 
I have nothing else to say, and am going to re« 

join them." " Well, then, return to your 

duty ; in associating me with it, you have ren- 
dered me worthy of you, and fiur from ever wip- 
ing, in the most secret thought, to turn you from 
its paths, I will devote my time aoldiy to your 
service, in helping joa to ftilfil it** , 

He thai promised to ^ve her, an the follow- 
ing 8unday> at Saimka, all the insmidions and 
abaervaticms which might be use^ in the exe<< 
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tetion of her enterprise ; and they parted^ each 
iooking forward with eager expectation to their 
next meeting. 

When the Sunday arrived, Elizabeth accom- 
panied her mother jo3rfiilly to Saimka ; she was 
anxious to see Smoloff again, and receive the in- 
formation which might accelerate her departure ; 
hut the service ended, and SmolofiTappeared not: 
Elizabeth was uneasy. While her mother still 
•continued praying, she inquired of an old wo- 
man^ if M. de Smoloff was in the church ; the 
•enswer she received dismayed her-: '' No," re- 
•{^ied the aged matron, *' he had departed two 
days aince for ToboUki." The object of her 
(most ardent wishes seemed thus to fly always 
before her at the moment she thought herself on 
the point of obtaining it A thousand different 
^terrors now -presented themselves to her imagi- 
nation: since Smoloff had left Saimika, without 
•remembering his promise, what reas<m had she 
"^ suppose that he would remember it at ToboU 
:8ki } And, if he did, how could he perform it ? 
These thoughts haunted her all day, and at night, 
•oppressed by the chagrin of disappointment, 
i^hich wd^bed more heavily, as there was no 
•one tp whom ^«be could communicate it ; m the 
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contrary^ all her energy had been exerted t# 
conceal it frcnn the observation of her parents ;) 
she retired early to her little apartment^ to in* 
dulge^ unconstrained^ the grief which overwhelm<» 
ed her. 

As soon as she quitted the room^ Phedora, ad« 
dressing her husband^ said^ " I must disclose to 
you the solicitude which disturbs my peace. 
Have you not marked the diange in our Eliza* 
beth ? In our soc'oty she is absent ;-the name of 
Smoloff makes her colour; his absence makes 
her unhappy. This morning, in the church, 
her eyes wandered on all sides, and I heard her 
ask if Smoleff was at Saimka ; ahe became pale 
as death, when inf(»rmed, that he was departed 
for Tbbolski. Oh, Stanislaus 1 I remember in 
those days which preceded my union with you, 
it was thus I changed colour when your name 
waa pronounced; it was thus my eyes souglit 
you in every place, and filled with tears when 
the search was vain. Alas! these are symp« 
toms of no transient attachment. How can I 
^serve them in 'my diild without dread ? she is 
not ' destined to be happy,, like her mother." 
*' Happy r excbimed Springer, with a sensa- 
jtion of poigoant regret; '^ Happy in a desert^ 
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Mid IB exile !"•*— *-^^ Yea, in a desert^ in exile» 
in eircay place^ blessed with the sodety of him I 

Sbe pressed his hand to her lips : returning 
soon^ however^ to the first subject of her dis« 
course^ she said^ *' I fear my Elizabeth loves 
JQWg Smdbff ; and, charming m she is, he will 
only beh<^ in h^ the daughtinr of a poor exile ; 
he will Bcom her affection ; and my child^ my 
only duld, will die with grie^at seeing hor love 
diidained." TeaiB sqi^iressed h» utterance, 
md tiiB ptresence of Stanislaus, whi^^ had con* 
aded her under all her afflicti(xis, could not sse- 
nore the fea» she bad entertained for h&[ 
daughter's fntuie happineas. 

Staniahms reflected f(Hr a few moments, and 
aBBWcred, '^ Phedoxa, my beloved, be cwdoSq^ 
ed ; I have likewise atudied our Elisabeth, and 
pcrhq^s I have sem farther than you into what 
passes in her souL Another idea, and not that 
of SmoLofl^ engrosses it entirely : yes, I am c&t- 
tain of it I am certain also, that if we were to 
effinr her to Smolo^ he would not contemn the 
gift, even in thia desat; and this senljoMmt will 
imudhr him deserving of her, if ever-j^— *Yes, it 
wiUbeao; IgitobelhwjHootaliviifvJ^^ 
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^ in this desert : her virtue will not always re- 
main buried in obscurity ; she was not bom to 
foe unhapjpy ; it is impossible ; so much goodness 
upon earth announces justice from heaven^ and, 
sooner or lafeer^ it will be shewn." 

This was the first time, since his banishment, 
that Stanislaus appeared not to despair: from 
this circumstance Phedora augured the most 
pleasing presages, and re^assured by his words, 
lay down ccnnposedly to rest 

For. two months Elizabeth went every Sun- 
day to Saimka, with the hope of seeing Smoloff ; 
but in vain, he appeared not; and at last she 
was informed, that he had l^t Tobolsk!. All 
her hopes then vanished ; as she no longer doubt- 
ed his having entirely forgotten her, and fre- 
quently shed tears of the bitterest sorrow at the 
thought, but for which the purest innocence 
could not have reproached her, since ^ey were 
not a tribute to unregarded love. 

It was now towards the «id of April; the 
snow began to melt, and a verdant diade to dif- 
fuse itself over the sandy banks of the lake ; the 
white blossoms of the thorn thickly covered its 
bou^^, resembling flakes of new-fallen snow, 
(while the bjue budded campanella, the^owny 
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inotk«-wwty imd tiie iris, n^ae peiiited leaves 
nse perpeBdieukriy,. eiWHnc^ed the graund 
sroiind its mots ; the lilAdkbirds deseendad in 
Boeks on liie naked lives, and were Ibe fanH t» 
interrupt the motmi&l mleooe of wnter. Al« 
ready, upon die banks af tibe river, and'Spme^. 
times oil its Mu&ce, apGrted die beautiM nal* 
lard of Pensta, af s. inigfat £ame eolour, whb a 
Infted head lUMi «1mi^ beak, vbo vtlers Ihe 
most piercing cries iHMn idict at bf 4be iqK»ts* 
men, aidiougfa he mts a fli his atm ; aod woockocks. 
of ^nariaus apeeies, aome black, irith jt^iem beaks, 
odiers speckled, 'witb fiaadMpy ruffs round theur 
necks, ran BvnMy on die siandiy gnmnds, or hid 
diemselves among die nuhaa. Ewexj aymptooa, 
in fine, announced an eariy spacing ; and Eliza* 
bedi, foreseeing all die irouldlose, ifa jearaa 
lafvoijrabielbrher expedtdcn-was suffiered to pass 
by, fonned die desperate leaoiiidcn fif Widaitak* 
ing it unaided, tnisdng §or ks sneoeas to HwHn. 
and her own iinnness. 

One morning Stanidans 'wmb employed in dig* 
ging his garden ; seated a± a litde distance, £li« 
eabedi regarded him in silence : he had. not yet 
oonfided to her die secret of his miafiartunes : it 
waa a confidaoce she no hmger saof^t ; a kind 
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ei Mitake pridt luad savem kt faer soul, wkkh 
made her demimm a£ remaining in ^nonince of 
die sank her parents hdd till the moment of her 
departure ; and to defer her request of knowing 
what they had lost^ till she coold answer^ ^ I go 
to solicit that panibn which will restore al." 
Unl^ now she had depended upon the promiseH 
of Smolofl^ and oA iheoi had founded reasoiu^le 
hopes of soGcesB ; hut when those &iled, her san- 
gimie imi^inatiant suggested others upon: whnA 
she resolved to speak. Before she ventured to 
begm^ she reflected i^pon all the objectkngi that 
would be advanced, all; the obstacles tint wodUl 
be rqn*esente(^ kir opposition to her scheme : that 
they were impcMlmit was certain > Smdoff.had 
told her so ; and she was well convinced that the 
tenderness of her parents would even exaggerate 

them. ^What answer could be made to their 

remonstrances^ their entreaties^ their commfti^.^ 
Whentiiey should tell her^ that the blessing of 
revisiting their country would nwC be worth the 
tierror ihey should sufl^r dinring the temporary 
loss of their child! She forgot that her father 
was near ; and bursting mto tear»^ foil upon her 
knees^ to implore, from lieaiven that eloquents 
wlddi cxnM prevail s^ainst their argiunents. 
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Stanislaus^ who heard her sobs, turned hasti* 
ly, and running to her, raised Jier from the 
ground, sayuig, '^ Elizabeth, what is the matter ? 
What has happened to thee ? If thou art afflict- 
ed, weep at least on the bosom of thy &ther/'— 
'^ Oh, my fether I" she replied, " detain me no 
longer here ; you know my wish ; O grant it,; 
I feel that heaven itself calls me." 

She was interrupted by the young peasant, 
their attendant, who, running towards them, 
cried, " M. de Smoloff— M. de Smoloff is here." 
Elizabeth uttered a scream of joy ; she took 
her father's hand, and pressing it to her heart, 
exclaimed, ^' It is so ; the Omnipotent himself 
calls me; he has sent him who will open the 
road for me, and remove every obstacle. O my 
father, your daughter will yet be able to break 
the chain which holds you a prisoner." 

Without waiting for an answer, she flew to 
see Smoloff, and in the way met her mother, 
whom she seized by the arm, and embracing 
her, cried, " Come with me ; he is returned^ 
M. de Smoloff is returned." 

Upon entering the cottage,, they perceived a 
gentleman apparently about fifty years of age, 
in a military diesef^ aocompanied by several offi<« 
S 
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cers. The mother and daughter^ amazed, start- 
ed back. '' This is M. de Smoloff/' said the 
young Tartar. At these words, all the hopes 
that had arisen in EHzabeth were a second time 
destroyed.— -Her colour fled ; her eyes were filled 
with tears. Phedora, shocked at the excess of 
b^ emotion, placed herself before her, to conceal 
it from general dbservation. Happy would the 
itifflicted mother have esteemed herself, if, by the 
sacrifice of her life, her daughter could have been 
released from the fatal passion which she no long- 
er doubted held possession of her souL 

The Governor of Tobolski dismissed his suite, 
and turning to Stanislaus, said, *' Sir, since the 
court of Russia deemed it prudent to condemn 
yon to banishment, this is the first time I have 
visited this remote spot ; and it is a duty now 
pleasing to me, since it affords me the opportu- 
nity of testifying to an exile so illustrious, how 
sincerely I feel for his misfortunes, and how deep- 
ly I regret that duty forbids me to offer the as- 
sistance and protection I would so gladly be- 
stow." — " I expect nothing from men, Sir^" an- 
swered Stanislaus, coldly ; " I wish not for their 
oomndseration, as I hope nothing from their jus- 
tice ; and since my misfortunes have placed me 

G 
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at a distance from them^ I shall pass my days 
cone nted in this desert" 

*^Oh, Sir!" interrupted the Governor with 
emotion^ " for a man like you, to live an exile 
from his country, is a destiny to be lamented !" 
*' There is one. Sir, more lamentable still," re- 
plied Stanislaus, '^ to die an exile !" He said no 
more ; for, had he added another word, he might 
.have shed a tear, and the illustrious sufferer 
wished to appear above his misfortunes. Eliza- 
beth, concealed behind her mother, observed with 
timidity, if the air and countenance of the Go- 
vernor announced a character which would en- 
courage her to disclose her project to him. Thus 
the fearful dove, before it ventures to leave the 
nest, watches from among the leaves, if the ap- 
pearance of the sky promises a serene day. 

The Governor remarked, and knew her; his 
son had often spoken of her ; and the portrait he 
had drawn could resemUe none but Elizabeth. 

Madam," said he, addressing himself, to her^; 

my son has mentioned you to me ; you have 
made an impression upon his mind time never 
will efface." — '' Did he tell you. Sir, that she is 
indebted to him for the life of a father ?" hastily 
interrupted Phedora. 
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** No, Madam," answered the Governor, 
but he told me how ready she was to devote 
hers to that father and to yen/' ..^^^ She is," 
said Sprmger, " and her affectionate regard is 
the only blessing we have now left, tlie only one 
of which mankind has not been able to deprive 
us." The Governor turned aside to conceal his 
emotion. After a pause, addressing himself to 
Efizabethy " Madam," resumed he, '^ it is two 
months since my son, then at Saimka, received 
an order ftom the emperor to set off imme^ 
diately to rejoin the army, then assembling in 
Livonia; he was obliged to obey without delay: 
before his departure, he conjured me to convey a 
letter to you ; but it was impossible ; I could not, 
without the most imminent danger, send a mes- 
senger with it ; I could only deliver it myself, 
and now his commission shall be executed.^' 
Elizabeth, blushing, took the letter which he . 
presented to her. The Governor, observing the 
surprise of Stanislaus and Phedora, exclaimed, 
*' Blessed axe the parents ftom whom a daugh- 
ter conceals such secrets only." He then recall- 
ed his attendants, and in their presence said to 
Stanislaus, ^^ Sir, the commands of my sove- 
reign still prevent me feom allowing you to re- 

G2 
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ceive any one here ; nevertheless, if any poor 
missionaries, who, I am infc^rmed, must oross 
these deserts, in their return ^from the :&onti«r8 
of China, should come to your dwelling to beg 
a night's lodging, you are permitted to recme 
them." 

A^r the Governor had taken leave, Eliaaf^^ 
beth still kept her eyes fixed upon the letter siie 
held in her hand, not daring to open it ^' My 
child," said Stanislaus, " if you are waking for 
permission from your mother and me- to read 
your letter, you have it" With a trembling 
hand Elizabeth then broke the seal ; and as she 
read the contents to herself, made frequent ex- 
clamations of gratitude and joy. When she had 
finished it, throwing herself into the anns of her 
parents, " The moment is arrived," she said, 
*^ every circumstance ccHitributes to favour my 
enterprize: Heaven approves. Mid blesses my 
intention! Oh, my parents! will you not like- 
wise bless it?" Stanislaus Juddered at the words 
she uttered ; he knew the intention to which she 
alluded ; but Phedora, who had not an idea of 
it, exclaimed, '' Elizabeth, what means this 
mystery? what does that papar contain ? she 
made a motion, as if to take it; which Eliza- 
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beth presumed to detain: '^ Oh, my mother, 
pardbn me,'* she said; ^' I tremble to speak be- 
fore you ; you have not guessed what I would 
say, and the idea of your terror disheartens me: 
it is now the only remaining impediment. I 
know not how to obviate it. Oh ! permit me to 
.explain now before my father only, you are not 

prepared 9s he is—" ^^No, my child," inter* 

rupted Stanislaus, ^^*do'not separate us, do not 
that which «xile and misfortune has never yet 
compassed; come to my heart, my Phedor^ 
and if your courage fail you at the words 
you are to hear, may mine sustain yoiur droop- 
ing spirits." Phedora, terrified, dismayed, see- 
ing herself menaced by some dreadAil calamity^ 
but knowing not from whence the stroke was 
to come, answered in a tone of alarm, " Stanis- 
laus, what meanest thou ? Have I not endured 
with foi;titude every reverse of fortune, nor will 
that fortitude forsake me now," added she, press- 
ing to her heart her husband and her child ; 
'^ betw^n you \t wiU sustain me against the 
worst that fate can do—" Elizabeth attempted 
to answer, but her mother woidd not hear her : 
'^ My child," exclaimed she with anguish, ^' adt 
mj life, but do not ask me to consent to our se- 
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liaration." These words proved that- she had 
penetrated mto the secret ; the pain of telling it 
to her then was spared ; but to induce her to 
ccHisent seemed an undertaking so arduous^ that 
the sanguine hopes of Elizabeth were daunted. 
Bathed in tears, trembling at the sight of her 
mother's agitation, Elizabeth, in brc^en acc^tkts, 
uttered mily these wwds : " Oh, my modier ! i^ 
for the happiness of my father, I asked ctf you 
some days only ?" " Oh ! no, not one," exclaimed 
her moth^ in an agony : *' what hapfuness 
could be worth sudi a price ! No, not one day ! 
Oh Heaven ! do not permit her to ask me." 
These words entirely subdued llie courage o£ 
Elizabeth ; unable to utter, -^at could, to sudi 
an excess, afflict her mother,, she presented the 
letter she had received from tile GrovenK* of 
Tobolsk! to her fsAher, and made a sign to him 
to read it. He todc it, and in a fauk^ing voice 
read aloud die following lines, written l^ young 
Smoloff at Tobolski, dated two months before. 
'' The greatest concern I experience on leav- 
ing Saimka, Elizabeth, proceeds from the im- 
possibility of informing you, that an indiq>ensi- 
ble obligation forces me to an absence frtmi you ; 
I can neither see yon, write to you, hot send ywi 
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the inibHsiation you have asked of me^ iridiout 
acting in opposition to the commands of my 
&£ti€at, without endangering his safety; perhaps 
my wish to oblige you might have induced me 
to have €uled in my duty towso-ds hlm> had it 
not been for the example you have shewn me ; 
but a^r I had so lately learnt from you^ horn 
much is due to a parent^ I could not repose the 
life of mine. To you^ howevar^ I will c&bSs6b, 
that my duty was not like yours^ perfcnnmed widi 
delight I returned to Tobcdski with a bvdKeii 
heart. My father ii^ormed fsHe, that a nia|LdBte 
fiNxn. die Emperor must transport me a thou- 
sand miles irom hence^ and dMt it must be ob^cd 
immediately. I depart^ Elkabeth^ and you 
know not what I safkr. Ah ! I do not a^ ef 
Heaven diat you should ever know my Ibelings ; 
diat Elicabeth should know unhappiness would 
be a derogation from its justice. 

" I have opened my heart to my iktiier; I 
have made you known to hna^ and his tews h&r^ 
flowed at the recital of your project. I believe 
he will visit die district of Ischimka this year^ 
and that it will be expressly to see you ; in tbe 
interim> he will, if it be possible^ convey to yon 
this lettor. I depart irith greater tranquillity. 
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Elizabeth^ since I leave you under the jprotec- 
tion of my father ; but^ do not> I conjure you ; 
do not think of setting out on your expedition 
until my return ; I expect that it will be in less 
than a year; I will be your conductor^ your 
guards to Petersbiurg^ and will present you to 
the Emperor; do not fear that I will address 
you again on the subject of my love ; no^ I will 
be but as a friend^ a brother: and if I serve you 
with all the fervour of passion, I swear never to 
address you but in a language as pure and inno- 
cent a« that of angels, oryoursdf." 

Underneath the following pqstcript was written 
by the Governor himself. 

'^ No, EUzabeth, it is not my son that must 
conduct you ; I doubt not his honour, but yours 
must be placed beyond the reach of suspicion. 
When, at the Court of Russia, you exhibit in« 
stances of a virtue too heroic not to be crowned 
with success, the breath of envy must not whis- 
per that you were conducted thither by a lover, 
and thus tarnish the noblest instance of filial 
piety the world can boast of. In your present 
situation, there are no protectors worthy to guide 
your innocence, but Heaven and your &ther; 
your &ther cannot accompany you, but Heaven 
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wQl Bot ioTBake you ; y^Ugion will knd yea lur 
md; fliiield yoiBredi^ ih&te£are, under her gai- 
cbnoe. You hacfw to wfaom I have given per- 
mission to enter your dwelling. In intrusting 
you with these directimis^ I render you the d^ 
positary of my fate : were this letter to he made 
puUic ; were k to be known that 'I favoured 
your departure, my ruin would be Ihe inevilft- 
ble result : but I have no fear ; I know in whcaot 
I confide, and what may be expected finm the 
heroism and honour of a daughter wiUii^ to sa^ 
crifice her life €at a father." 
• As he fini^ed the lenitar, StanislMts* vmoe be* 
came firmer and more animated ; he' gloried in 
the virtues of his daughter, and in the admira- 
tion they excited : butdie tender modier thought 
only of loung her : pale, modonless, unable to 
weep, she regarded her child m silence, and 
raised her eyes to heaven. EMzabeth threw 
herself on her knees before them both. ** Ok, 
my parents/' said she, " aUow me to speak to 
you in this posture. In an. humb)e attitude 
should the greatest of all blessings be s(4ieited. 
I presume to aspire to that of restcmng you to 
liberty, to happiness, and to your country ; for 
more than a year has tl^ baen the object of my 
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fondest hopes ; the seascm for it approaches^ and 
you would forbid me to attempt it. If there is 
a blessing greater than that which I entreaty re- 
fuse me this^ i will consent; but if there, 
is not-^" Agitated^ tremblings the accents she 
would have uttered died unfinished on her lips> 
and by looks and motions of the most earnest sup- 
plication only' could she finish her prayer. Sta- 
nislaus laid his hand upon his daughter's head 
without speaking : her mother exclaimed^ '^ Alone^ 
on foot, without help ! Oh, no> I cannot ! I can- 
not !" — ^^ My mother/' answered Elizabeth, 
eagerly, '' do not, I beseech you, do not oppose 
my wish; you would not, if you knew how long 
I have indulged it, and all the consolation I have 
derived from it. As soon as my reason allowed 
me to comprehend the cause of your unhappiness, 
I resolved to dedicate my life to the removal of 
it Blessed was the day on which I conceived 
the design of liberating my father ! Blessed the 
hope^which supported me when I saw you weep ! 
How long ago, witness of your silent sorrow, 
the affliction would have overwhelmed me, had 
I not reflected. It is I who maif restore what 
they lament the loss of, i£ you deprive me of 
this bope^ in which all my thoughts centre^ I 
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shall no longer attach a value to my esdstenoe^ 
and my days will linger away in despondence. 
Ohi pardon me for grieving you. No, if you 
forbid my departure, I shall not die, since my 
death would be an additional source of a£Bictioa 
to you; but I trust you will not oppose my hap- 
piness. Tell me not that my enterprize is im- 
practicable. My he^^ answers that it is not; 
it will supply strengdl to sustain me when I go 
to claim justice, and eloquence to obtain my de« 
mand ; nothing will daunt me ; neither . suffer- 
ings, nor contempt ; neither the dazzling splen- 
dour of a court, nor the awful brow of majesty ; 
nothing but your refusal."— ^^^ Cease, Elizabeth^ 
oh^ cease !" interrupted Stanislaus ; " toy ideas 
are confused ; my soul, till now, never sunk be- 
fore a noble action ; till now, had never heard 
of virtue too heroic for it$ strength to bear. I 
did not think myself weak : Oh, my chfld ! you 
now teach me that I am : No, I cannot consent" 
Encouraged by his refusal, Phedora, taking, her 
daughter's hands between hers, said, ** Hear me^ 
Elizabeth, if your father betrays weakness, you 
^may well excuse it in your mother ; pardon her 
that she has not resolution to give you permis- 
sion to display your virtue. Strange! that a 
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modier fliiist ask her child to be less exceUent ; 
but yma mother ad^s it only^ ^e does nol cetft- 
iBKid ; possessed of soch grestness oCsoid as yon 
aore, you ought fe reomve no emunand but freni 
Ibe didates of your owe keaart"-^'' My dear 
mother^** replied Elisabeth, ** yours diall ever 
be held sacred ; if you dessre me to remain heve, 
i hope I diaR hare resoliErtion enough to obey 
without repifiii^ ; but sulfer eae to hope that my 
seberae will yet receive yowr assent : it is not 
the resuh of a moment's enthusiasm, but of the 
reflectioife of m«iy yetfs ; it is estsft^ished jxptm 
solid reason, as weD as afifection. Does there 
^^^ <kny oidier means of rescuing my father 
ftom exile ? During die tfrdve years that he has 
^•"■^g^i^ied here, what friend has undertaken his 
justification ? And were there one who dared to 
do it, would he dare to say as much as I should > 
Would he be instigated by motives similar to 
"^^'^•--Oh, no! let me indulge the thought, that 
j^ven has reserved for your diiM only the 
ssmg of restoring you to hairiness, and do 
^ oppose the glorious undertaking which 
^^^ ^^ deigned to charge her with. Tefl 

J^liat 18 it you consider so alarming in the eh. 
'^T*™^? U it my temporary absence? Have I 
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not often heard yon lament thst exile fMiiAi 
you the hope of bestowing me in marriage? 
And would not a husband have seponrted me fiema 
you entirdy? Is it danger? there exists none; 
the vm t an of this clkaate have imned me to 
the utmost seventy of the weadier^ and the dai« 
)y exercise I have taken on these plains to the 
fttigue of lon^ tmvdling. Are you alarmed on 
account of my youth? it wiQ be my support; 
the weak meet with genoml assistance: or^ do 
you ^BflET my mexperience ? I shall not be alone ; 
do you remember the words of the OovemoKs 
letter? he permits the poor B»ssionary to take 
shelter under Mr rool; but to give me a guide and 
s piroteetor. You see every dang^^ ewery obsta« 
ck is removed ; nothing is wanting but your con- 
seM and your benedietion.'' ^ And you must beg 
yotsr bread;,'' exdakned Stsnii^ns^ in a tone of 
po%nant <yfitress. ^' The ahcestors of your mow 
titer, who {oemeAj ragned in these territories, 
and miiie, who were seated on the throne of ' 
Pcdand, wDI look down, and see iSbt heiress of 
tftieir name begging her daily bread in that Rns« 
sia, which has made of their kingdoms furovinces 
to her empire." '^ If sudi is the royal blood 
that flows in my veins/' replied Elizabeth, in 
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accents of modest surprise^ '^ if I am a descend* 
ant of monarchs^ and that two diadems have^ 
graced the brows of my forefathers; I hope to 
prove myself worthy both of them and you, and 
never to dishonour the illustrious name they have 
transmitted to me ;. but poverty will not disho« 
hour it. Why should not the daughter of the 
Seids,* and of Sobieski, have recourse po the 
charity of her feUow creatures? How many 
great men, precipitated from the height of hu- 
man grandeiur, have implored it for themselves ? 
happier than they, I shall implore it only in the 
service of my father." 

The noble firmness of this young heroine, the 
degree of pious pride which sparkled in her eyes 
at the thought of humbling herself for her fa^ 
ther's sake, gave to her discourse such anima- 
tion, and such strength and authority, that Sta- 
nislaus was unable to resist; he felt that he had 
no right to prevent his daughter from displaying 
her heroic virtue : that he should be culpable in 
detaining her in the obscurity of a desert. '' O, 
xay beloved!" he cried^ tenderly pressing the 

V— ■ - ■ 

* Noble Tartars, who were descended from the 
ancient princes of Siberia* 
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hand of his Phedora^ *' shall we condemn her 
to end her days here unknown ? Shall we de- 
prive her of the prospect of being the happy 
mother of children resembling herself? Take 
courage^ my Phedora ! this will be the only pos- 
sible, means of restoring her to a world a£ which 
she will be the ornament ; let vs grant the per« 
missi(m she solicits." At this moment the feel-' 
ings of the mother triumphed over those of ihe 
wife ; and for the first time Phedora presumed 
to resist the most sacred of human authorities: 
** No ! never, never will I grant this permission ; 
even you, Stanislaus, will entreat in vain; I 
shall have courage to resist. What ! shall I ex-* 
pose the life of my child ! shall I consent to see 
my Elizabeth depart! to hear, on some future 
day, that she had perished with eold and famine 
in a frightful desert, and live to deplore her loss ? 
Can such a request be made to a mother ? Oh, 
Stanislaus! is it possible that there is a sacri- 
fice I eannot make to you, and a grief, in which 
all your endeavours to console me would be vain ? 
She ceased to speak ; her tears no longer flow- 
ed ; the anguish of her mind was unutterable. 
Stanislaus, unable to bear the sight of her dis- 
tress, cried, " My child, if your mother cannot 
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^xmsent, you must not go."—-'' No, my mother, if 
you desire it, I will stay/' said Elizabeth, em- 
bracing her with the utmost tenderness ; '^ ifever 
will I disobey you ; but p^rhiqfis the Almighty 
will obtain from you what you have even re- 
fused to my father ; join with me in entreaties, 
my mothear, let us ask of him the conduct that 
we must pursue : it is his wisdom that must en« 
listen, his suj^rt that must sustain us: fi*om 
him proceeds all truths and &om hun only can 
we learn sulmiission to his decrees." 

While Phedora prayed, tears again came to 
her relief: that piety which calms and softens 
human affliction, and possesses itself of the heart 
to chase thence the agonies of sorrow ; that di<- . 
vine piety, which never prescribes a duty with- 
out pointing out its recompense, and never fails 
to pour the balm of consolation into the souls of 
those who humbly invoke it, touched that of 
Phedora. The approbation of men can obtain 
ftfjm the ambitious character, which jj^aces all 
its happiness in glory, a sacrifice of the tenderest 
affections, but religion alone can obtain such a 
sacrifice firom hearts like that of Phedi»^> whose 
happiness centred solely in those she loved. 

On the following day, Stanislaus, being alone 
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ynth his daughter^ gave her a narraticm of his 
misfortunes ; he informed her of the dreadful 
wars which had afflicted the kingdom of Poland^ 
and in what manner that unfortunate nation had 
been at last subverted.— ^—'^ My only crime^ my 
child^" said he^ ^^ was too strong an attachment 
to my coimtry to endure the sight of its slavery. 
The blood of some of its greatest monarchs flow- 
ed in my veins ; its throne might have fallen to 
my lot, and my services and my life were due to 
the country ieom which all my glory was de« 
rived. I defended it as I ought ; at the head of 
a handful of noble Poles^ I fought to the last ex- 
tremity against the three great powers which 
combined to destroy it ; and^ when overpowered 
by the numbers of our enemies^ we were forced 
to yield under the walls of Warsaw^ in sight of 
that great city^ delivered up to flames and pil- 
lage ; though forced to submit to tyranny^ at the 
bottom of my heart I resisted stilL Ashamed to 
remain in my native country, which was no 
longer in the possession of my countrjrmen^ I 
sought arms ; I sought allies to assist me in re- 
storing to Poland its existence and its name. 
Vain efibrt ! inefiectual attempt ! each day rivet* 
ted &8ter those chains my feeble endeavours 
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were unable to break. The lands of my aneestors 
lay in^at part of the ooimtry which had falloi 
under the dominicm of Russia ; I lived upon 
diem with Phedora^ and should have lived with 
felicity unequalled^ but that Ihe yoke of the 
stranger weighed upon my mind. My cfptn 
murmurs^ and still more the number of malcon- 
tents who resorted to my house, disturbed an 
arbitrary and suspicious monarch. One m(H*n- 
ing I was torn from the arms a£ my wife, from 
yours, my dbild, and from my home : you were 
then only four years old, and your tears flowed, 
not for your own misfortunes, but because jrou 
saw your mother weep. I was dragged to the 
prisons of Peto^burg ; Phedora followed me 
thither; where the only favour she could obtam 
was permission to diaie my eonfinement We 
Mred nearly a year in llxose dreadful dungeons^ 
deprived of air, nearly of the light of heavmi, 
but not of hope. I could not persuade myself, 

■ but that a just monardi would forgive a private 
dtiaen for having endeavoured to maintain the 

* lights of his country,' and that he would trust to 
the promise I gave of future submission. I 
judged mankind too fovourably ; I was con- 
demned unheard, and bamshed for life to the 
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dcfleits of Sibem. Mj faidiful companion mroiikl 
not abandon me ; and in accompanying me ahe 
seemed to follow the dictates of her heart rather 
than ^ose of her duty ; yes, had I been con- 
demned to linger out existence in the fri^tfui ' 
darkness of the terrific Beresow^ or amidst the 
undisturbed solitudes of the lake Baikal, or <yf 
Kamtschalka, she would not have forsaken me ; 
in short, had my destiny been rendered even ten 
times more miseraMe, my Hiedora would still 
have proved my consdiing angel ; to her good- 
ness, to her piety, to her generous sacrifice, I 
shall ever believe I am indebted for my milder 
doom. Oh, my child ! all the sdiaoe of my life 
I owe to her, while in vetnm, I have associated 
her in my misfortunes."—-'^ Unhappiness, my fiu- 
ther," said Elisabeth, ^* when you have loved 
her so tenderly, so constantly !" In tiiese words 
Stanislaus recognized the heart of Phedora, and 
perceived that Elizabeth, like her mother, could 
live contented with the man «^e loved. ^' My 
diild," resumed he, retunm^ ycfostg SmoloflTs 
lett^, whidi he had kept since the precedmg 
evening, ^' if I one day owe to your zeal and 
courage the restoration of that rank and wealth, 
which ( no kmger desire but to replace you in 
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the bosom of prosperity, this letter will remind 
you of our benefactor : your heart, Elizabeth, is 
grateful, and the alliance of virtue can never dis- 
grace the blood of royalty." Elizabeth colour- 
ed^ as she received the letter from her father ; 
and placing it in her bosom, answered, ^' The re- 
membrance of him who pitied, who loved, and 
served you, shall ever be cherished by me." 

For some days the departure of Elizabeth was 
not mentioned ; her mother had not yet con- 
sented ; but in the melancholy of her air, in the 
deep dejection of her countenance, were visible 
that the solicited consult was in her heart, and 
that all hope from resistance had forsaken her. 

One Sunday evening, the family was assembled 
in prayer, when a gentle tapping at the door 
disturbed them. Stanislaus opened it, and a ve- 
nerable stranger presented himself: Phedora 
started up, exclaiming, '^ Oh heaven ! this is he 
who has been announced to us ; he who comes 
to deprive me of my child.'' She hid her face, 
bathed in tears, with her bands ; her piety could 
not even induce her to welcome the servant of 
God. The missionary entered : a long white 
beard descended to his breast, he was bent more 
by long labours' than by age ; the hardships of 
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his life had worn his body and •trengtbened hid 
80ul ; th^e was an expresMcn of sorrow in his 
countenanoe^ as of a man who had suflfefed 
mudi, but likewise something ccmsolatory^ as of 
a man who feels that he has not suffered in vain i 
the whcde of his appearance inspired the beholder 
with veneration. 

'*' Sir" said he, addressing himself to 6tanift» 
laus, '* I enter jour dwelHng with a joyfid hearty 
the blessing of God is upon this cottage^ 'for it 
contains a treasure more precious than gold and 
pearls ; I come to solicit a night's lodging.** 
Elizabeth hastened to letdi him a seat. ^^ Young 
maiden/' said he to her, ^^ you have early trad 
the paths of virtue, and in the_ spring time of 
human life have left us fiur behind." He was 
preparing to seat himself, when the sighs of Phe^ 
dora arrested his attention ; and addressing him^ 
self to her, " Why do you weep ?" said he ; '^ it 
not your diild &voured from die Most High f * 
Heaven itself oondocts her steps, and you diould 
consider yourself blest far beyond the common 
lot of parents ; if you grieve so bitterly, because 
the call of virtue separates your child ^ from you 
for a short time, what must become of those 
mothers who see dieir offspring jtom itam them 
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by the ways of vice, and lost to them for eter- 
nity ?" '^ Oh, father I if I am to see her no 

more !" exclaimed the afflicted mother. 

*' You would see her again," he answered with 
animation, " in that celestial pai^ise which will 
be her inheritance ; but you wiU see her again 
on earth ; the difficulties of her undertaking are 
great and various, but the all-powerful Being 
WiU protect her: he tempers the wind to the 
clothing of the lamb." 

Phedora bowed her head in token of resigna- 
tion. Stanislaus had not yet spoken ; his heart 
was oppressed ; he could not utter a word ; Eli- 
mbeth herself^ who had ne^er before felt her 
courage relax, began to experience sensations of 
weakness ; the animated hope of rendering ser- 
vice to her parents had hitherto absorbed every 
idea of the grief o£ leaving them ; but now, when 
that moment was arrived^ that she should say to 
herself ^f To-morrow I shall not hear the voice 
.of my &ther, I shall not receive the fond caresses 
of my mother ; perhaps a year may pass away 
ere such happiness be mine again :" she now felt 
that the success of her enterprize could hardly 
make her amends for so distressing a separadon. 
Her eyes became dim, her whole frame was »gi^ 
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tated^ and she sunk^ weeping, upon the bosom of 
her father. Ah, timid orphan ! if ahready you ex* 
tend your arms to your protector, and on the first 
approach of thy undertaking bendest to the 
ground as a vine without support^ where wilt 
thou find that courage requisite to traverse near- 
ly half the globe without a guide or assistant 

Before they retired to rest, the missionary 
supped with the exiles. Freedom and hospita« 
lity presided at the board, but gaiety was* banish- 
ed ; and it was only by the utmost effort that 
each of. the family suppressed their tears. The 
good religious regarded them with tender con- 
cern ,- in' the course of his long travels he had 
witnessed much affliction, and the art of bestow- 
ing consolation had been the principal study of 
his life; for different kinds of sorrow he pur- 
sued different methods ; for every situation, for 
every character, he had words of comfort ; nor 
seldom failed to afford relief: he knew, that if it 
be possible to withdraw the mind from the con- 
tonplation of its own sorrows, by presenting the 
linage of some calamity still greater than the one 
lamented^ the tears that fiow through pity will 
soflen the agony of woe. Thus, by relating the 
long history of his own crosses^ and of the va- 
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riotts di«tr«iiing scenes he had trknened^ he> l^ 
degrees, attracted the attentioQ ai the exiles, 
pno^ed them with oampassion for the sufierings 
of their jfeUow-creatuies^ and led &eni to teflect 
tiiot their crwn kit had heen mild, compared wkfa 
tiiat cf manj. What had not this venerable old 
man seen ? What opcdd he not rdbte ? who^ for 
dixty jestt, at the distance of two thousand 
mflei ficoin his coimtiy, in a fctfeign climate^ in 
the midst of perseeotions^ had laboured ince^ 
santly «t the conversion of savages^ whom he 
entitled l^rethrai, and were not infrequently his 
most inveterate persecutors ^ He had visited 
the courted Pekin^ and had escdted the astonish- 
ment of die Mandarkis^ by the extent of his 
learnings and still mc^e by his rigid virtue and 
austere self*4enial ; he had assembled together 
tribes of wanderii^ savages^ and taught tJiem 
Hie {Minciples at agriculture. Thus bairen 
wastes were ehiftged into fertile lands ; savages 
becaanenHldandhimiane; fimulies^ to whom the 
fbnd titles of fatther, husband^ and of son^ were 
no longer unknown; and hearts raised to Hea* 
ren in tributes of dianksgiviz^ ; for t31 those 
Mes^i^ were the result of the i»ous kbours of 
one man. Theie p^le did not catrdemn the 
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missions of piety ; they presumed not U> say, 
that the religion which dictates them is severe 
and arbitrary ; and still further were they from 
affirming^ that men who practise that religion 
with such excess of charity and love towards 
their fellow-creatures are useless and ambitious. 
But why not pronoimce them to be ambitious ? 
In devoting their lives to the service of their fel- 
low-creatures, do they not aspire to the highest 
of all rewards ? Do they not seek to please their 
Maker, and to gain heaven ? None of the mo£it 
celebrated conquercnrs of the earth ever raised 
their aspiring thoughts so high ; they were sa- 
tisfied with the esteem of men, and with the do- 
minion of the universe. 

The good father then informed his hosts, that^ 
recalled by his superior, he was now returning 
on foot to. Spain, his native country. Cki \^9 
road thither, he was to pass through Russia, 
Germany, and France ; but he seemed to think 
little of the journey; the man who had travelled 
through vast deserts, which yielded no shelter 
from the inclemency of weather but a den, no 
pillow to rest the weary head but what a stone 
afforded, and whose only food had been a little 
rice-flour moistened with water, might well cqat 

I 
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•ider hiaaelfA the period of his labours tm ap- 
proaehing to dviH^ed naticfns ; and Father Paul 
fimcied himself m his country^ when he found 
himself once more among a Christian people. 
He repeated accounts of dreadftil sufferings he 
had endured, and of difficulties which he had 
overcome, when, after passing the wall of China, 
be had entered into the extensive territories of 
the Tartars. He recoimted that, at the entrance 
txf the vast deserts of Songria, which appertain 
to China, and serve it as a boundary on the side 
t)f Siberia, he had discovered a country abound- 
ing in ridi and valuable Urn, and throu^ this 
oammodity able to maintain an extensive com« 
merce with European naticms ; but no traces dT 
their industry had as yet readied that distant 
Wjpcd; no merchant had dared to carry his gold^ 
•r attempt a lucrative traffic, where the mission^ 
ary had ventured to piant the Cross, and had dis^ 
ttibuted blessings^ so true it is, that charity 
will stimulate tx>.'enterpriaes fkom which even 
avarice recedes. 

A bed was prepared for Father Paul, hi the 
little chamber belonging to the Tartar peasant, 
who skpt, WTE^iped vp in a bear .skin, near the 
stove. As SHOD at day hegm ta dawn, filial- 
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beth Tosis ; she approaidied softly to Fatibflr 
Paul's door^ and hearing that he was alrMdy 
risen, and at pray^s, she asked pannisfion tQ 
enter and converse with him in private : aa aba 
felt that she dureit not apeak to him befijfie bar 
parents, much less to express h«r wisfli thai tbay 
might Bet out the following mormng on thfir 
journey. She related to him tbelttstory of her 
life ; a sini{i]e but afiectnag story, whidi consist* 
ed diiefly of anecdotes t^mutaal tenderness b^ 
tween her parents and hersel£ in the long re« 
eital of her doubts and hopes, she had occaeioQ 
more than once to pronounce the name ef Smo^ 
loff; but it seemed as if this name occurred' 
only Co -heightoi the picture <^ her innocence, 
and to diow that it was not wholly through the 
absence of tsemptation she had ^esenred so entuw 
the purity of her heart FadBer Paul was deep- 
ly affected at the narration : he had made tha 
tour of the globe, and seen almost a& that it con- 
tained; but a heart like that whidi Eliaabetfa 
discovered was new to him. 

Stanislaus and Phedora knew not liiat it was 
their daughter's intention to leave them en the 
morrow ; but when they embraced her in the 
morning, they felt that sensation of involuntary 
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terror^ which all animated beings eitperience on 
the eve of the storm that threatens them. When- ' 
ever Elizabeth moved, Phedora followed her 
with her eyes, and often seized her suddenly by 
the arm, without daring tp ask her the question 
that hovered on her lips ; but speaking continu- 
ally of employments she had for her on the fol- 
lowing day, and giving orders for different works 
to be done several days hence! Thus did she 
«ideavour to re-assure herself by her own words ; 
but her heart was not at ease, and the silence of 
her daughter spoke most feelingly to it of her 
departure. During dinner, she sai^ to her^ 
'' Elizabeth, if the weather is fine to-morrow, 
jou shall go in your little canoe with your fa- 
&er, to fish in the lake." Her daughter looked 
at her in silence, while the tears involuntarily fell 
from her eyes. Aanislaus, agitated by the same 
anxiety as Hiedora, addressed hhnself to her 
hastily : " My child," said he, " did you hear 
your mother's daasre ? you are to go with me 
to-morrow." Elizabeth reclined her head upon 
her father's shoulder, saying, in a whisper, " To- 

mwTow you must console my mother." 

Stanislaus changed colour; it was enough for 
Fh^ra ; she asked no more ; she was certain 
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the €h^>artiire (^ h^ child IukI been mentkHwd ; 
it was a subjeet she wished not to hear, fisr tfie 
moment that it was spoken of before her mint 
be that of giving her consent, and idie kxiulged 
the hope, that, till it was granted, her daughter 
would not dare to leave home. Stanishnia col- 
lected all his firmness, for he saw ^lat on Ihe 
monovr he must sustain the loai of his duld^ 
and the sight o£ his wife's anguish. He knew 
not whether he could survive the saa^ce he was 
g(Hng to make; a sacriiice to whidi he never 
could have »ibmitted, but from the excess of 
love he bore his daughter ; and, concealing his 
emotion, he received the intelligence with com- 
posure and feigned cont^it, in order to bestow 
upon his Elizabeth the only recompense wordliy 
of her virtue. 

How many secret emotions ! how many afliot- 
log unobserved sensations, i^tated the mmds of 
the parents and child on this day of trial ! Some- 
times they escchanged the most tender caresses^ 
at others, they appeared a prey to the most 
heartfdit grief. The missionary sought to rouse 
their spirits, by reciting sXi the histories in the 
sacred writings, in which Providence rewarded, 
in a special manner, the sacrifices of filial piety 
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jufid paternal resignation ; he gave hints likewise 
that the difficidties of the journey would not be 
so greats as a man of high consequence^ whom 
he would not name^ but who they easily guessed, 
had provided him with the means of rendering 
i^ easier and more pleasant. Thus passed the 
day, and when night arrived, Elizabeth, on her 
knees, in broken accents, entreated her parents' 
blessing. Her father approached her ; the tears 
streamed down his manly cheeks ; his daughter 
held out her arms to him ; he beheld in her mo- 
tion the eign of a farewell ; his heart became too 
much oppressed to allow him to weep ; his tears 
stopped while Jie laid his hands upon her head, 
reconomending her in silence to the protection of 
the Almighty, as he had not courage to utter a 
word. Elizabeth, then, turning round to her 
mother, said, " And you, my mother, will you 
not likewise bestow your benediction upon your 
<dbild ?"— *' To-morrow," replied she, in a 
voice almost stifled i^ith the iigony of grief^ 
■^' To-morrow,"—" and why not to-day, my 
-mother ?*'_—" Oh ! yes/' answered Phedora, 
running to her, " to-day, to-morrow, every day." 
Elizabeth bowed down her head, while her pa- 
joents, their hands jomed, thei^ eyes laised, with 
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ttemhUng voices^ pronounced a solemn benedic- 
tion that was heard on high. 

The missionary^ with a cross in his hand> 
stood at a little distance^ praying for them: it 
was the picture of virtue praying for innocence. 
If such invocations ascend not to the throne ^f 
the Most High^ what can those be which have a 
right to attain it ? 

It was now the end of the month of May ; 
that season of the year when, between the deep- 
ening shades of twilight and. the glimmering 
dawn of day, there is scarcely two hours of night. 
Elizabeth employed this time in making prepa- 
rations for her departure ; she had provided her- 
self with a travelling dress, and a change of shoes 
and stockings in a bag of rein-deer skin. It had 
been her constant practice, for nearly a year, to 
woric at m'ght after she had r^ired to her cham* 
ber, diat she might get these things in readiness 
unknown to Phedora: during the same period 
of .time, she had reserved from each of her col- 
lations iscnne dried fruits and a little^ flour, in or- 
der to defer as long as possible that moment 
when she ^ must have xecourse to the charity of 
strangers ; but «he was determined not to take 
jxny thing from the dwelling of her parenU, 
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wheare little wac to be found but wbat necestitj 
required. The whole anuxmt of her treasure 
WM eight or ten kopeqs ; it was all the motkey 
Ae possessed^ idl the riches with whkh she un- 
dertook to traverse a space of more than eight 
hundred leagues. 

'^ Father^" said she to the missionary^ knocL- 
ing softly at his door^ *' let us depart now^ while 
my parents are asleep; do not Jet us awake 
them ; they will grieve soon enough ; they sleep 
tranquilly, thinking we cannot go out without 
passing through their ehamber ; but the window 
of this room is not high ; I can easily jump out, 
and will then assist you in getting down/' The 
missioaary agreed to this stratagem of filial ten- 
derness, which was to spare the parents and child 
die agonies of sudi a parting. As soon. as they 
were in the fate^, Elisabedii, having thrown her 
Mtde packet on her should^, walked a few steps 
hastily forwards; but, turning her head once 
again towards the dwelling ^e had abandoned, 
lier sobs dmost stifled her. Bathed in tears, 
idle rushed back to die door of the apartment in 
which her parraits dept i " Oh, Heaven .»" cried 
she, ^' watch over them, guard them, preserve 
tbem, and grant that I may never pass |i»i^ 
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threshold again if I am destined to behold them 
no more." She then rose, and turnings beheld 
her father standing behind her. ^' Oh, my fk« 
ther! you are here! why did you come?"— 
'* To see you, to embrace you, to bless you once 
more : to say to you. My Elizabeth, if, during 
tfie days of your childhood, I have let one escape 
without shewing convincing proofs of my tender* 
ness, if once I have made your tears flow, if « 
look, an expression of harshness, has afilicted 
your heart, before you go, pardon me for it; 
pardon your father, that if he is not doomed to 
have the happiness of seeing you again, he may 
die m peace — " *' Oh ! do not talk thus ;" 

interrupted Elizabet h ^^ And your mother," 
continued he, ^^ when she awakes, what shall I 
say to her? what shall I answer, when she asks 
me for her child? She will seek you in the 
forest, on the borders of the lake, every where, 
and I shall follow weeping with her, and calling 
despondingly for our child, who will no longei: 
hear us." At these words, Elizabeth, over* 
powered, almost fainting, supported herself 
against the walls of the hut ; her father, seeing 
that he had affected her beyond her strength, 
jreproached himself bitterly for his own want of 
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fortitude. *' My diild/' said he, in a more 
cxMnposed voice, "take courage; I will pro- 
miie, if not to comfort your mother, at least to 
^icourage her to suj^rt your absence with 
fortitude, and will restore her to you when you 
i«tum hither. Yes, my child, whether the ^i-^ 
terpriae of your filial piety be crowned with 
success (»* not, your parents will not die till they 
have embraced you again.** He thai addressed 
llie missionary, who, widi his eyes cast down, 
stood deeply affected, at a little distanoe fixnn 
this scene of affliction : '' Father," said he, ^ I 
intrust to your care a jewel whidi is invaluable ; 
it is more precious than my heart's blood ; fiu*, 
far more precious tluui my life; nevertheless, 
with full confidence, I intrust it to you ; depart 
^en together ; and may dioirs of angels watdi 
over you both; to guard her, celestial powers 
will arm themselves, and that dust whidi fomu 
ed the mortal part of her ancestors, will be re* 
animated; the all-powerfol Being, the Father 
and Protector of my Elizabeth, will not suffer 
her to perish." 

Elizabeth, without venturing to look at her 
firther again, placed one hand across her eyas, 
and giving her other to the missionary, depart. 
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^ with him. The morning's dawn now began 
to ilhtminate the summits of the mountains, and 
gild the tops of the dark firs ; but all nature 
was still wrapped in profound silence. No 
breath of wind ruffled the smooth surface of the 
lake, nor agitated with its breezes the leaves of 
the trees : the birds had not begun to sing, nor 
did a sound escape even from the smallest insect ; 
it sec^ned as if nature preserved a respectful n* 
knee, that the voice of a father, calling down 
benedictions cm his child, might penetrate through 
the forest which now divided them. 

I have attempted to convey an idea ci the grief 
of the father, but my powers are inadequate to 
describe that of the mother. How could I deli- 
neate her sensations, when, awakened by the 
cries of her husband, she runs to him, and read- 
ing in his desponding attitude, that she has lost 
her child, falls to the ground in a state of unu^ 
terable anguish, that seems to threaten her ex- 
istence. In vain does Stanislatis, by recalling to 
her mind all the miseries attendant upon a U£k 
of bani^mient, endeavour to calm her grief; she 
attends not to his voice ; love itself has lost its 
kifluence, and can no long^ reach her heart : the 
arrows of a mother iffe beyond dl human con* 
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8olation> and can receive it from no earthly 
source : Heaven reserves to itself alone the power 
of soothing them; and if these agonizing sor- 
rows are given to the weaker sex^ it is formed 
gentle and submissive^ to bow beneath the hand 
that chastises it^ and have recourse to the only 
> comfort that remains. 

It was about the middle o£ May, that Eliza- 
beth and her guide set out upon their journey ; 
they were a full month in crossing the marshy 
forests of Siberia^ which is subject^ at this sea- 
son of the year^ to terrible inundations. Some- 
times the peasants^ whom they overtook^ per- 
mitted them^ for a trifling compensation^ to 
mount their sledges ; at night they took shelter 
in cabins^ so miserable, that, had not £liza« 
beth been long inured to hardships, and priva- 
tion, she would have scarcely been able to take 
any repose. 

She lay in her clothes, upon a wretched mat- 
tress, in a roam scented with the fumes of tobac- 
co and spirits, into which the wind penetrated 
through broken windows, ill repaired with pa- 
per; and, to complete its uncomfortable state, 
the whole family, and sometimes even part of their 
cattle^ reposed in the same miserable ^qaartment. 
3 
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Forty versts from Tinoen, a town in tiie fron- 
tiers of Siberia, is a wood, in which a row of 
posts mark the boundary of the division of To- 
bolski. Elizabeth observed them, and to her it 
appeared like a second parting, to leave the ter- 
ritory which her jxarents inhabited. " Alas !" 
said she, '^ what a distance separates us now !" 
When she entfered Europe, again this melancholy 
reflection recurred to her. To be in a different 
quarter of the world, presented to her imagina- 
tion the idea of a distance more immense than 
' the vast extent of country she had crossed ; in 
Asia, she had left the only beings of the universe 
upon whom she had claim, and upon whpse af- 
fections she could rely ;^ and what could she ex- 
pect to find in th^t Europe so celebrated for its 
enlightened inliabitants ? what in that imperial 
court, where riches and talents flowed in such 
abundance ? Would she find in it one heart mov- 
ed by her sufferings, softened by her afflictions, 
or from whose commiseration she might hope 
for protection } At this thought, one name pre- 
jsented itself to her mind. Ah .' might she have 
rdared to indulge the hope of meeting him at 
Petersburg — ^but there was no chance. The 
aiandate of the Emperor had sent him to join 
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the army in Livonia; there was not then the 
remotest probability of finding him in Europe^ 
which seemed to her td be inhabited by him on- 
ly^ because he was the oiily person whom she 
knew. All her dependence then was upon Fa« 
ther Paul; ^d^ in Elizabeth's ideas^ the man 
who had passed sixty years in rendering services 
to his fellow-creatures^ must have great influence 
at the court of mcmardis. 

Perma is nearly nine hundred vers^^firom 
Tobolski; the roads are good, the lands fertile 
and well cultivated ; young woods of bfrch are 
frequently intermixed with fine extensive fieldjs ; 
and opulent villages, belonging to the Russians 
and Tartars, are scattered about, whose inhabi- 
tants appear so contented and happy, that it can 
hardly be conceived' they breathe the air of 
Siberia. This tract of country contains even ele- 
gant inns, abounding in luxuries hitherto un- 
known to Elizabeth, and which excited her as- 
tx)ni8hment. 

The city of Perma, although the handsomest 
she had yet seen, shocked her, from the nar- 
rowness and dirtiness of the streets, the heigbt of 
its buildings, the confused intermixture of fine 
bouses and miserable huts, and the dosenese of 
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the air. The town is surrounded by fens^ and 
the country as far as Cassan (interspersed widi 
barren heaths^ and forests of firs) exhibits the 
most gloomy aspect; in stormy seasons the 
thunder frequently falls upon these aged trees, 
which bum with rapidity, and appear like co- 
lumns of the brightest red, surmoimted by crowns 
of flames. Elizabeth and her guide, often wit- 
nesses of these flaming spectacles, were obliged 
to cross woods burning on each side of them ; 
sometimes they saw trees consimied at the roots, 
whil^ their tops, which the fire had not reached^ 
were supported only by the bark, or half throMH 
down, formed an arch across the road; others, 
idling with a tremendous crash, one upon an- 
other, made a p3rramid of flames like the piles 
of the ancients, on which pagan piety consmned 
the ashes of its heroes. 

Amidst these dangers, and the still more im- 
minent ones they encoimtered in the passage of 
rivers which overflowed their banks, Elizabeth 
was never disheartened ; she even thought that 
the difficulties of her undertaking had been ex- 
aggerated. The weather, it is true, was uncom* 
monly fine, and she often travelled in the cars, 
or kibitkis, which were returning ftom Siberia 
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whither they had conveyed new exiles ; for a few 
kopecsr oiir travelliers easily obtained permis- 
sion of their drivers to ride as far as they went. 
Elizabeth accepted, without feeling hurt, the 
assistince of her guide ; for what she received 
from him, was considered by her as the gift of 
Heaven. 
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PART SECOND. 



Xj^LIZABETH and her guide arrived upon th« 
banks of the Thama about the beginning of 
September, (which is but two hundred versts from 
Cassan) having nearly accomplished half their ' 
journey. Had it been the will of Heaven, that Eli- 
zabeth should complete her enterprize as easily as 
43he had hitherto proceeded, she would have consi- 
dered the happiness of her parents dieaply pur- 
chased! ; but it w^s her destiny to experience a 
sad reverse ; andj along with the winter season, 
that period approached, which was to put her 
steadfastness to the severest trial, and call forth 
all the exertions of her filial piety, tc^ gain for its 
reward a crown of immortal glory. 

The health of the missionary had, for several 
days, visibly declined; it was with difficulty 
that he could ivalk, even with the assistance of 
Elizabeth, and supported by his staff; he was 
obliged to rest continually ; and, when a con^ 
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veyance could be obtained in one of the kibitkis^ 
the violent shocks he received from the roughness 
of the road, whidi was made of the trunks of 
large trees, carelessly thrown across the marshes, 
exhausted his little remains of strength, though 
the firm composure of his soul continued unmov- 
ed. On his arrival, however, at Sarapol (a con- 
siderable village on the northern banks of the 
Thama) the good missionary found himself so 
extremely weak, that it was impossible for him 
to think of proceeding on his journey. He was 
lodged in a miserable inn, adjoining to the house 
of the superintendent of the district ; the only 
room he could be accommodated with, was a 
sort of loft, or garret, the floor of which shock 
under every step ; the windows were unglazed, 
and the furniture of this wretched apartment , 
consisted of a wooden table and a bedstead^ ^over 
which were strewed a few trusses of straw : upon 
this the missionary reposed his feeble limbs : the 
wind, which entered freely through the broken 
casements, must have banished sleep from his 
relief, had the pain he unremittingly endured 
allowed him to enjoy any repose. The most 
desponding reflections now presented themselves 
to the terrified imagination of Elizabeth; she 
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had inquired f^ a physician; there TfPttftnoniB'to 
be had at Sarapol; and as she perceived that 
the people of the house took no< interest in th<» : 
state of the djring sufia*er, she waft oUiged to ^ 
depend solely upon* liar own- eiartd for pixKuv- - 
ing him relief. After fastening. some pieces of 
the old tapestry^ which .lined the side^ of the 
apartment, across the windows, she went out 
into the fields, in search of certain^ wild hevbs, 
of which she made a salutary, beverage for the 
suffering missionary, -according to a receipt 6he 
had seen of her mother's. 

As night approadied, the symptamsof his ma- 
lady grew every instant more alarming, and the • 
unfortunate Elizabeth could no longer restrain 
her tears. She withdrew to a distance, that her 
sobs might not disturb his d3ring moments; but 
the good father heard them> and grieved for an , 
aflliction he knew not how to remove; for he 
felt well assured that he should rise no more, 
and that the period of. his mortal career was fast 
approaching. To the pious philanthropist, who 
had dedicated a long life to the service of his^ 
God and of his feUow-creaturet, death could 
present no terrors, though he could not help re- 
gretting at the prospect of being called away 
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while there remained so much for him to do:^ 
*' Oh, Most High !'* he inwardly exclaimed, " I 
presume not to pmrmur at thy decrees ; but, had 
it been thy will to spare me till I had conducted 
this unprotected orphan to the end ci her jour- 
ney, my death would have been more easy." 

When it grew dark, Elizabeth lighted a rosin 
taper, and remained seated all night at the foot 
of the bed to attend her patient : a little before 
day-break, she approached to give him some 
drink : the missionary, feeling that the moment 
of his dissolution was near at hand, lifted him- 
self up a little in the bed, and taking from her 
hand the cup she presented to him, raised it to- 
wards heaven, saying, " Oh, my God ! I re- 
commend her to thy <;are, who hast promised 
that a cup of cold water, bestowed in thy name, 
shall not go unrewarded." These words carried 
with them the CMiviction of .that misfortune 
Elizabeth had till this moment . affected to dis- 
believe ; she discovered that the missionary felt 
his end approaching, and that she should soon 
be left destitute and improtected; her courage 
£uled ; she fell upon her knees by the side of 
the. bed, while her eyes became dim, her re- 
spiration difficult, and a cold dew stood upon 



h^foreii^. ^' My God ! look down with pi^ 
t^r, oa h^; lock down with.jHt^r on her, oh, 
my God,.!" repeated the missionary, while he 
r^arded her with the tenderest) commisem* 
tion ; but, as he perceived that the violence 
of her anguish seemed to increaae^ he said, 
'' In the ntiupae of God> and of yourt/kther, com* 
pose yourself, dau^terv and: fisten to ii^iat I 
have to say,'* The trem&ling EUizabeth stifled 
her sobs, and wiping away the tears that imped'^ 
ed her sight, raised her eyes to her'ven«*al^ 
guide in token of aJ:tention ; he supported him^ 
self against the board- placed. across the back of^ 
the bedstead, and exerting all his remaining 
strength, addressed her thus :•:—." My child, ill 
travelling at your age, alone, unprotected, and 
during the severe season that approaches, you 
will have to axlure great hardships ; but th^re 
are dangers more alarming still, whidi must fall 
to your lot An ordinary courage, that migbllt 
stand firm amidst fatigues and suffering, wouU^ 
be unable to resist the enticements of i seduction ; 
but yours, Elizabeth, i« not an ordinary cou« 
rage ; and the allurements of a court will have 
no power to change ypur heart You will -meet 
with many, who, pi'esuming: upon*, your unpro* 
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tected situation and distress^ will seek to turn 
you fiom the paths of viitue ; but you will neither 
put faith in their promises^ nor be dazzled by 
the splendour which may surround them. The 
fear of God^ the love of your parents^ will place 
you beyond all their attempts. To whatever 
^extremity you may be reduced^ never lose sight 
of these sacred claims^ never forget that a single 
false step will precipitate to the grave those to 
whom you owe your existence." " Oh, fa- 
ther !" interrupted she, " fear not" *^ I do 

not fear," said he ; " your piety, your noble re- 
solution, have merited implicit confidence, and 
I am well convinced you will not sink under the 
trials to which Heaven ordains you. You will 
find, my child, in my cloak, the purse which 
the generous Governor of Tobolski gave to me, 
when he recommended you to my care. Pre- 
serve this secret with the strictest caution ; his 
life depends upon your circumspection. The 
money this purse contains will defray your ex- 
penses to Petersburg; when you arrive there, 
go to the Patriarch; mention Father Paul to 
him ; perhaps the name may not have escaped 
his memory ; he will procure an asylum for you 
in some convent, and will, I doubt not, present 
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your petition to the Emperor :-»-he cannot re- 
ject it^ it is impossible.— Jn my expiring mo- 
ments^ I repeat to you^ my child^ that a proof 
of filial piety^ like that you will display, has no 
precedent. The admiring world will bestow the 
applause it merits, and your virtue will be re- 
warded upon earth before it receives the gloria 
ous recompense which awaits it in Heaven.—" 
He ceased ; his breath began to fail ; and the 
chilly damps of death already stood upon his 
brow. Elizabeth, reclining her head against 
the bed-post, wept unconstrained. After a long 
interval of silence, the missionary, untying a 
little ebony crucifix, which hung suspended fixmi 
his neck, presented it to her, saying, in feeble 
accents, " Take this, my child, it is the only 
treasure I have to bestow, the only one I pos- 
sessed on earth ; and, possessed of that, I want- 
ed not." She pressed it to her lips with the 
most lively transports of grief ; for the renuncia- 
tion of such a treasure proved, that the mission- 
ary was certain that the mcnnent of his dissolu- 
tion was at hand. ^' Fear nothing," added he, 
with the tenderest compassion ; ^^ the good pas- 
tor, who abandons not one a£ his flock, will 
watch over and protect you; and if he deprive 
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faa ofyvar preseitt -support^ he wffl tiolt fsSl to 
^bestow ansFe than lie takes from you ; confide 
aemrely in his goodness. He ^o feeds -^be 
^partcfws, and knows the nuEmber of the sands 
flf itfae 8e»-shore, will not forget Elizabeth."— 
f'Fx&er! Oh, Father T she exclaimed, seiz- 
iDg the hand he held out to her ; I cannot re- 
sign myself to lose thee—" " Chad," replied 

he, " Heannm ordains it ; submit w^ patience 
to its decrees ; in it ISew moments I <ihidl be on 
liigh, yfiten 1 will pray for you and your pa- 
icnts— •" He could n&t finish ; his ^s moved, 
but the sounds he tried to utter died away ; he 
£e^ haxk uponhis straw bed, and raising his eyes 
to Heaven, exerted Ihs last efforts to recomihend 
to its protection the destitute orphan, for whom 
he still seemed to supplicate when UiRs hadrfied ; 
so deeply was the force of benevolence iniplanted 
In his soul, so habitually, during the course of 
his long life, had he neglected his own interests 
to devote himself to those df others, that, at the 
moment he was to enter into the awi^l abyss of 
eternity, and to appear before the throne of his 
Sovereign Judge to receive the irrevocable doom 
-he thought not of himself. 
The cries of Elizabeth attracted the people 
2 
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of the hoiute; Uiey demanded their cause^ and 
she pointed to her protector extended lifeless -^m 
the straw. The rumour of this event imme- 
diately gathered a crowd around the oorpse: some^ 
who were attracted by idle cimosity, regM^tei 
the youthful mourner with astonishment, as the 
stood weeing near the deoeased; others com- 
passionated her distress; but tiie people ^ the 
inn, anxious to receive parpn^it £nr the misei»-. 
ble acoommodations they had afforded, discover- 
ed with delight the contents of the missmiary'i 
dook, which, in her grief, Elijsabedi had not 
thdugbt ef.securing : tihey took poasessum of tb» 
purae, and told her they wcndd restore the iwt 
when they had taken enough to reimburse than- 
selves, and to pay the expenses of the funeraL 
The people emjiloyed at intem^nts in Russia, 
styled Popes, soon arrived, followed by attend* 
ants with torches ; they threw a pall over the 
deceased; and the unfortunate EHzabeth^ ob- 
liged to let go the cold hand (tf her lifeless pro- 
tector, which she had not till then relinquished, 
gave a scream of anguish, aa die toc^ a last 
view of that venerable countetepice, sdll retain- 
ing its expression of serenity and benevolence. 
She retire4 to the fiiithest comer of the apart- 
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ment^ and^ there bathed m tears^ fell upon her 
knees^ and covering her face with a handker- 
chie^ as if to shut out firom her sight that deso- 
late world in which she was now to wander alone, 
exclaimed^ in the voice of stifled agony, " Oh ! 
thou blessed spirit, who art now reaping the 
reward of thy virtue in (he realms of happiness, 
abandon not the destitute being who still looks 
up to thee for succour! Oh^ my i&ther! Oh, 
my mother ! where are you at this moment, that 
your diild'is bereft of all human aid !" 

They now began to chaunt the funeral hymns^ 
and placed the body on the bier : when the in-i 
stant arrived for its removal, Elizabeth, though 
weak, agitated, and trembling, de^rmined to 
attend to their last asylum the remains of him 
who had guided and protected her, and who^ 
when expiring, prayed for her welfare. 

At the foot of an eminence, on the northern 
side of the Thama, (on which are situated the 
ruins of a fortress, erected during the remote 
period of the commotions of the Baschkirs) is 
a piece of ground, used as a burjong-place by 
the inhabitants of SarapoL This spot is at a 
little distance fix>m the town ; it is inclosed by 
a low hedge^ and ia the centre is a small wooden 
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biulding that serves for an oratory, aroiind whidi 
heaps of earth, surmounted by a cross, ~ ihark the 
different receptacles of the dead ; here and there 
a few straggling firs extend their gloomy shade ; 
and from beneath the sepulchral stones, large 
clusters of thistles, with wide-spreading leaves 
and blue flowers, and another weed, whose bare 
and bending stem is divided into numerous slen« 
der branches, bearing flowers of a livid yellow, 
make their appearance as only fit to bloom among 
tombs. '-'U . 

The train that followed the coffin of the mis- 
sionary was very nuinbrous; it consisted of peo* 
pie of various nations, Persians, Turkomans, 
and Arabians, who had made their escape from 
the Kerghis, and had been received into the 
colleges founded by Catherine 11. They accom- 
panied the funeral procession with tapers in 
their hands, blending their voices with those of 
the mourners ; while Elizabeth following slowly, 
and in silence, her face covered with a veil, ap- 
peared as chief mourner, feeling ho connexion, 
in the midst of this tumultuous crowd, but with 
him who was no more. 

When the coffin was let down into the grave, 
ihe Pope who officiated, according to the rites of 
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die (ji«eh churdi, put a small piece of money mt6 
the hand of the deceased to pay his passage, aiid, 
alter having thrown in a few shovels Aill of earth, 
he departed; mid thus ^v^ consigned to oblivion, 
theanan who had nexer sufiered a day to elapse 
without rendering services to some of his felloVr* 
creatures ; like the beneficent wind, which scat* 
ten wide the grains of the earth, producing plenty 
aU around, he had travelled over 'more than half 
the world, sowing the seeds of wisdom and of 
truth, .9nd by that world he died forgotten: so 
little is fame attached to modest merit; so little 
of it do men bestow, except on those who daz- 
zle- them, or on those conquerors who glory in 
deistroying the human race to gratify their am- 
bition. Vain worldly glory ! fruitless honours'! 
Heaven would not permit you to be thus the re- 
ward of human grandeur only, had it not reserv- 
ed its own celestial glory for the recompense of 
virtue. 

Elizabeth remained in the burying-ground- 
until the close of day; she wept in solitude, 
and offered up her supplications to the Almighty, 
which greatly relieved her bursting heart. In 
afflictians hke hers, a meditation between heaven 
and the grave is salutary:: a reflection on death 
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urill rouse our drooping ^irits— a contemplation 
on the joys of Heaven will create hope and con- 
solation; -where a misfortune is beheld in its 
extent^ the horror we have conceived of it de- 
creases; and where such a compensation is pre^ 
sented; the evil annexed to it loses its weight. 

Elizabeth wept^ but she did not repine; she 
thanked God for the blessings with which the 
.hardships of half her journey had been lessened, 
and did not feel that she was now entitled to 
complain^ because it was the will of Heaven to 
withdraw them. Bereft of her guide, of every 
human .succour, her courage stiU sustained her, 
and the undaunted heroism of her soul was proof 
against despair. " My dear &,ther ! my tender 
mother T she exclaimed, " fear not, your child 
will not sink under the trials that await her." 
Thus did she address her parents in the language 
of encouragement, as if they could behold her 
destitute situation; and when secret terror, in 
spite of herself, stole in upon her soul, she would 
again invoke their names, and, in repeating 
them, her fears were dispelled. " Oh, holy and 
Aow happy spirit I" said she, bending her head 
to the newly removed earth, '' art thou then lost 
to us before my beloved parents could express 
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their gitflatilcle^ could invoke blessings ■ 0ti" the 
kind protector oftheir child?" 

When night .began t^ obseuie th(i horizon/ 
Elisabeth' was obliged to quit this mdan« 
choly spot Desirous to leave some memorial 
behind h«% she^pick^up a sharp stcme^ and in- 
scribed these WM'ds upon the cross which was 
over the grave : — The jtist perisheih, and «o num 
la^k it to- heart ;* then> bidding a final adieii 
to- the remains of the poor mis^onarj, she left 
the*burying<-ground^ and returned sorrowfully to* 
her Icmely apartment in the inn at'Sarapd^ in 
which she had so dismaHy - spent the preceding 
night 

Next mornings when she was ready 'to set 
forward on her journey^ the host gave her three' 
roubles^ assuring her^ at the same time^ that it '- 
was all that remained of the missiomoy's purse. 
Elizabeth received them- with emotions of gra- 
titude and veneration^ as if these riches^ which 
she owed to her protector> were sent fincmi that 
Heaven of which he was now an inhabitant 
** Yes," exclaimed she, " my guide, my support, 

* liaiab, eh. Ivii. verse I • 



yoTiSt charitjr' sttrviyefir you ; and thmiglt ydtt^aiife^ 
takieti from me^ it'sap|k)rt8 md st91*/' 

Diirhig ter solitary rtfUte^ Elizabistii's tean^< 
£requently flowed; every- object' recalled tte* 
Utto- recollection of the friend she had lost ; if > 
a peasant, or an ini^sitiVe traveltet^ r^gldrded'' 
her with impertinent curiositf^ or' int6rrogttt^> 
her in accentsi of md^ess^ she misiied the vefi^ 
rable protector -v^ho Imd insmred 'her TespisCt ; ii^ 
oppressed by weariness, she was obliged to seat 
herself on the road-side to rest^ she dared not 
stop the empty sledge that passed; f(kringare* 
fiisal, accompanied peiiops by insnlt; beside8> 
as she possessed but three roubles, Shis' preserved 
that pittance carefully, to delay thb' period' when 
she must have recourse to acddetital charity^ 
and denied herself every* superfltiity: thus was 
she debarred from various little indulgences the ' 
good missionary often procured her ; she always * 
selected out the meanest habitation to demand a '- 
shelter, contenting herself with the most wretdi- 
ed accommodations and the coarsest food. 

Travelling by such slow dqrrees; she could 
not reach Cassan till the beginning of October. 
A strong wind blowing fifoto the tiorth-west had' 
prevailed for several days, and had collected « 
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quantity of ice upon the Wolga, which rendered 
the passage of that river ahnost impracticable ; 
it could only be crossed^ by going partly in a 
boat^ and partly on foot^ leaping &om one piece 
of ice to another. Even the boatmen^ who were . 
accustomed to this dangerous navigation^ would 
not undertake it but in consideration of a high 
reward, and no passenger ventured to expose his 
life with them in the attempt. Elizabeth, with- 
out thinking of the danger, was going to enter 
one of their boats, when they roughly pushed 
her away, declaring she could not be allowed to 
cross till the river was entirely frozen over ; she 
inquired the probable lapse jr of time before that 
event would take place ; on receiving the an- 
swer, " A fortnight at least," she determined to 
attempt the passage at present. " In the name 
of Heaven, I conjure you," said she, in a tone 
of the most earnest entreaty, " to assist me in 
crossing the river. I come from beyond Tobol- 
ski, and am going to Petersburg, to petition the 
Emperor in behalf of my father, now an exile 
in Siberia; and I have so little money, that if 
I am obliged to remain a fortnight at Cassan, I 
shall not have a kopec left wherewith to continue 
my journey/' ^ 



Thisi affecting a|^ieal softened iJie^ hteart of 
one of the- boatmen^ who taki^ Elisabeth b^ 
the hand^ " Come," said he, " you are a gooc^ 
girl; I Will endeavour to ferry you over: die 
fear of God> and the love of your pat^ntr guide- 
your steps, and Heaven will pmtect you." Ife 
then helped her into hisr bioat^ wMch he ro^tied^ 
half way over; not being able tb work it fksSr 
ther,'he took Elizabeth on his balsk, and walk^ 
ing and leaping alternately oret the ittasses of 
ice, attained, by the assistance of am os^, thid' 
opposite side of the Wolga, where he set her? 
down in safety. Elizabeth expl'es^ her ai^, 
knowledgments in the most animated tenms l^r 
grateful heart could dictate^ and taking out her 
purse, which contained' now but tWo roubles and 
a few smaller coins, offered a trifling reward fo*' 
his services; ^^ Poor child !" said the boatmati; 
looking at the contents of her purse, ''is tlmt' 
all the money you have to diGraty the expenses' 
of your journey tr6m hence t6 Petersburg? 
^n, believe me, that' Nicolas Sbkoloff wiH' 
not deprive you of a sii^e obd! No, rather 
will I add sometMi^ to' you/' store; it wiU bring^' 
down a blessmg cm me and 'my sir little oneS;'' 
So saying, he* thSPCiT a^ sinall ' piece of mfoney. 
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Qoufiaes 4if China ; some on foot, others cm ihe 
C9rs which <»Hiveyed the Animals^ poultry, and 
bi^ggage. Notwithstanding these were crimi- 
nals, sentenced to a milder doom, for offence 
which might h&ve been elsewhere puni^ied with 
death, they did not fail to excite compassion in 
E^abeth; but, when she met exiles, escorted 
by an officer of state, whose noble mien traced 
to her remembrance that of her fath^, she could 
not forbear shedding tears over their fate, and 
woidd some^in^s approach re£|)ectfu]ly to <^er 
soothing G^msolation, whidi olt^m relieves the 
woes of the unhappy. Pity, alas I was the only 
ffH Elizabeth had to bestow; with that she 
soothed the sorrows of those she overtook, and 
by a return of pity must she now depend for 
subsistence; for, on her arrival at Wolodimir, 
she was forced to change h^r last rouble. She 
had l^e^ nearly three months on her journey 
fircNtn Sarapol to Wolodimir ; but through the 
kind hospitality of the Russian peasants, who 
never take any pa3rment for milk and breads 
her httle treasure had not been yet exhausted ; 
but now all began to fail ; her feet were almost 
bare, and her ragged dress ill defended her fhsn 
a frigidity of atmosphere, which had already 
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sunk the thermometer thirty degrees below the 
freezing pointy and which increased daily. The 
ground was covered with snow more than two 
feet deep ; sometimes it congealed while falling, 
and appeared like a shower of ice^ so thick, 'that 
earth and sky were equally concealed from the ' 
view ; at other times, torrents of rain rendered 
the roads almost impassable, or gusts of winds 
arose so violent, that Elizabeth, . to defend her-, 
self from their rude assaujls^: yesA obMged to dig 
a hole in the snow, covering' lier wad with large 
pieces of the bark of pine-tree^, trblAvl^ deib^ 
terously stripped off, as she had seeniUnS^ 1^ die 
inhabitants o£ Siberia. 

One of these tempestuous hurricanes jbad raised 
the snow in thick clouds, and created an obseu- 
rity so impenetrable, that Elizabeth, no lo^ger ^ 
able to discern the road, and stum,bling at every 
step, was obliged to stop ; she took refuge under 
a high rock, to which she clung as firmly as dht 
could, to enable her to witlistand the fury of « 
storm which overthrew all around her.' Whil^ 
she was in this perilous situation, with her head 
bent down, a confused noise, that appeared to 
issue from behind the spot where she stoe^^ 
raised a hope that a better shelter might be pro* 
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cured; with difficulty she tottered round the 
rock, and discovered a kibitki, which had been 
overturned and broken^ and a hut at ];io great 
distance : she hastened to demand entrance ; an 
tld woman opened the door ; and^. struck at the 
wretchedness of her appearance^ " My poor 
child/' said she, " from whence dost thou come, 
and why are you wandering thus alone in this 
dreadful weather ?'* To this interrogation Eliza- 
beth made her usual reply : " I come from be- 
yond Tobolsld, and am going to Pejtersburg to 
solicit my father's pardon." At these words, a 
man, who was sitting in a dejected posture in a 
corner of the room, suddenly raised his head 
from between his hands, and regarding Eliza- 
beth with an air of astonishment, exclaimed, 
'^^ Is it possible that thou comest from so remote 
a country, alone, in this state of distress, and 
during this tempestuous season, to solicit pardon 
for your father ? — ^Alas ! my poor child would 
perhaps have done as much ; but the barbarians 
tore me from her arms, leaving her in igno- 
rance of my fate ; she knows not what is become 
of me; she cannot plead for mercy; no, never' 
shall I behold her again — ^this afflicting thought 
idll kill m^— ^separated for ever ^oin fny child 
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I cannot live— how, indeed, tKat I know my 
doom/' continued the mihappy father, " I might 
inform her of it ; I have written a letter to her, 
but the carrier belonging to this kibitki, who is 
returning to Riga, the place of her abode, will 
not ifiidertake the charge of it without some 
small compensation, and I cannot offer the most 
trifling; not a single kopec do I possess; the 
barbarians have stripped me of every thingt"^ 

Elizabeth drew the last of the rouble &om 
her pocket, and, blushing deeply at the insigni- 
ficance of the trifle, asked, in timid accents, as . 

she presented it to the unfortunate exile, '^ If 

> < ■ J. 

that would be enough — " He pressed to hi3 
lips the generous hand held forth to succour him^ 
and hastened to make a proposal to the carrier ; 
like to the widow's mite. Heaven bestowed its 
blessing on the offering : the carrier was satisfi-< 
ed, and took charge of the letter. Thus did her 
noble sacrifice produce a fruit worthy of the 
heart of Elizabeth ; it relieved the agonized feel- 
ings of a parent, and carried consolation to the 
wounded bosom of a child. 

When the storm was abated, Ehzabeth, be- 
fore she pursued her journey, embraced the old 
woman, who had bestowed upon her, all the care 
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and tenderness of a mother^ and said in a lo^nr 
Yoice^ that she might not be heard by the exile^ 
" I have nothing left to give ; the blessing of 
my parents is the only recompense I have to' 
offer for your kindness ; it is the only treasure 
I possess." '^ How !*' interrupted the old wo- 
man aloud^ " My poor child^ have you then 
given away your all?" Elizabeth coloured and 
Io6k0^ down. The exile started from his seat, 
aa& Tibing his hands towards heaven, threw 
himself upon his knees before her : " Angel 
that thou art/* he exclaimed, " can I make no 
return to you, who have thus bestowed your all 
upon me?" A knife lay upon the table; Eliza- 
Jbeth took it up, and cutting off a lock of her 
hair, presented it to him, saying, '* Sir, as you 
are going into Siberia, you will see the Gover- 
nor of Tobolski ; give him this, I beseech you, 
and tell him, ' Elizabeth sends it to her parents ;' 
he will perhaps permit this token, to convey to 
them the knowledge of their child's existence." 
-^ — ^* Your wish shall be executed," answered 
the exile, '' and if I have my liberty in those 
deserts of which I am to be an inhabitant, I 
v31 iseek out the dwelling of your parents, that 
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I may tell them wliat their child has done for me" 
tMs day." 

The prospfect'of conveying consolation to her^ 
parents, created far greater delight in the soul 
of Elizabeth than the ofler of a throne could 
have produced. She was bereft of all^ except 
the little piece ot money given her by the boat- 
man on the side of the Wolga ; she might fdncy 
herself rich'; for the greatest felicity that wealth' 
could have procured had just fallen to her lot; 
she had bestowed happiness on her fellow-crea-i 
tures, revived the desponding heart of a father, 
and converted tears of bitter sadness^ shed hy 
the orphan, into those of soothing consolation; 
such blessings could a small sum produce from 
the hand of benevolence. 

From Wolodimir, to the village of Pokroflf^ 
the road lies through fenny low lands, inter- 
spersed with extensive forests of oaks, elms, as- 
pins, and wild apples. These different trees, 
thus intermixed, present, during summer^ a 
beautiful prospect, but afford an asylmn to a 
numerous banditti, who infest the roads; in 
wjhter, as the boughs, despoiled of their foliage, 
yield but a bad ambush, these bands of robbers 
are less fonmdabfe. Elizabeth, however, dur« 
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ing her journey, heard repeated accounts of 
plimders that had been committed. Had she 
been worth any thing to lose, these narrations 
might have been a source of terror ; but obliged 
to beg her daily bread, poverty was her pass- 
port, as a shield defended her, and enabled her 
to traverse these forests in seciu'ity. 

A few versts from Pokroff, the high road had 
been swept away by a hurricane, and travellers 
proceeding, to Moscow, were forced to make a 
considerable circuit through swamps, occasioned 
by the inundations of the Wolga ; these were 
now hardened by the frost, to a sohdity equal 
to dry land. Elizabeth attempted to follow the 
route which had been marked out to her ; but 
-after walking for more than an hour over this 
icy desert, through which were no traces of a 
road, she found herself in a swampy marsh, 
from which every endeavour to extricate herself 
was exerted for a long time in vain ; at length, 
with great difficulty she attained a little hillock ; 
covered with mud, and exhausted with fatigue^ 
fihe seated herself upon a stone to rest, and 
emptied her sandals, to dry them in the sun, 
^hich, at that moment, shone in its full lustre. 
The environs of this spot appeared to be per- 



ELIZABETH. 139 

fecdy desolate ; no signs of a human dwelling 
were visible; solitude and silence prevailed 
around. Elizabeth perceived she must have 
strayed far from the road^ and^ notwithstanding 
all the courage with which she was endued^ her 
heart failed ; her situation was alarming in the 
extreme ; behind was the bog she had just cross- 
ed^ and before her an immense forest^ through t 
which no track was to be distinguished. f 

I 

At length, day began to close^ and, notwith- 
standing her extreme weariness, Elizabeth was 
forced to proceed in search of a shelter for the 
night, or of some being who might have the hu- 
manity to procure her one. In vain did she 
wander about, sometimes following one track 
then another ; no object pre^nted itself to re- 
vive her hopes, no soimd re-animated her droop- 
ing spirits ; that of a human voice would have 
occasioned her the greatest joy; when, sud- 
denly, tjiat of several people struck her ear, 
and in another moment, several men emerged 
irom the forest : strengthened by hope, she has- 
tened towards them; but as they drew near, 
terror again succeeded to joy ; their savage air, 
and stem countenances, dismayed her to a still 
greater degree than the horrors of the solitude 
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in' ydlAdi ah&' had sd lately beeh plunged. AH 
the sforfed'sh^hkdbdard of the 'banditti^ ivbo in- 
fested that neighbotii-hdod/ iitltii^atfely return- 
ed to hieir unsLgmkti(Sti, ahd she feared that a 
judgnient awaited bier for 'the temerity with 
wbichsh<5' had indulged the idea> that a special 
providence' watched over her preservation, and 
fell upon her khefes^ to bumble herself in the 
presence of Divine Justice. TTie troop advanc- 
ed ; stopp^ before Elizabeth^ and' . regarding 
her with surprise a^d curiosity, dehianded fi'om 
whence she came, and what accident had brought 
her there. With- a fluttering voice,' and down- 
cast eyes, the terrified Elizabeth replied, that 
she came from beyond Tobolski, and that she 
was going to solicit frY>m the Empetor a par- 
don for her father; adding, that having miss- 
ed the road, she had nearly perished in the 
marshes ; from which danger she had^ escaped 
■wdth difficulty, having been oblige'd to r^st a 
long while, to* recover strength to enable her to 
proceed in search of a lodging for the night. 
Her interrogators appeared astoni^ed, question- 
ed her again, and asked what m(mey she had to 
undertake so long a journey. Elizabetb drew' 
out the" little coin given het' bjr the1)dafiidan; on 
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the Wolga^ and shewed it to them. " Is that 

all ?" they exclaimed '' All/* ske replied. 

At this answer, delivered with a candom* that 
enforced belief, the robbers looked at each other 
with amazement; they were not moved; they 
were not softened: rendered callous by long 
habits of vice, an action of such noble heroism 
as that of Elizabeth's, had no such influence 
over their souls; but it excited wonder: they 
could not comprehend what they felt necessitate 
ed to believe ; and restrained by a kind of vene- 
ration, they could not disturb the object of Hea- 
ven's evident protection ; so passing on, said to 
each other, " Let us leave her; some superna- 
tural Power guards her." 

Elizabeth rose, and hurried from them. She 
had not penetrated far into the forest, before 
four roads, crossing each other, presented them- 
selvesi to her view : in one of the angles which 
they formed was a little chapel, dedicated to 
the Virgin, and over it, upon the four sides- of a 
post, were inscribed the names of the towns to 
which the different roads led. Elizabeth pros- 
trated herself, to offer up her grateful acknow- 
ledgments to the Omnipotent Being, who pre- 
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served^ her: tlie robbers were hot iriistaiLen, sliie* 
was protected by a supernatural Powers 

Hope had restored to Elizabeth' all *hef 
strength, and she entered again on the road tp' 
Pbkroff, with her usual activity; ahe soon re- 
gained the Wolga, which forms ah angle liefore . 
tJiis village, and washes the walls of the monas- 
tery. Elizabeth hastened lo sohcit shelter un- 
der its venerable roof; ,she related the hardships 
she had undergone, and disclosed to the. comihu- 
nity how much she stood in need of hospitality. 
The nuns received her with cordiality, and la- 
vished upon her the most afiecdonate attentions ; 
their kind solicitude reminded her of those en- 
dearments she was wont in former days to re- 
ceive from her mother, llie simple and mo- 
dest recital ElizaKeth gave of her adventures, 
proved a source of edification to the whole com^ 
munity ; her pious auditors could not find words ^ 
to express the admiration they felt at that he- 
roic perseverance which had endured so many 
hardships, sustained so many severe trials, with- 
out a murmur ; they lamented their inability to 
assist her with money for suppl3H[ng some of the 
expenses of her journey, for their convent was 
very poor ; no revenue was attached to it, and 
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all th^ depc;ndence yy^ pn ^cid^t^l clMajt^. 
They wpuld not, however, let their ^guest d^ 
p^ in a ragged dress, and nearly \faa:^0Qted : 
to provide tier with better habiliments they strip- 
ped themselves, and each gave her a portion of 
her own dotting. Elizabeth endeavoured to 
decline their gifbs ; for jt was of necessaries hear 
generous benefactresses deprived tlie)n.selves; 
but, pointing to the w:9Us of their convent, th»y 
said, " We have a shelter, while you have Aone ; 
part of the little ive posses belongs to you, for 
you are poorer still than we." 

At length, Elizabeth set forward op jtjbie lagjk 
stage to Moscow ; she was asiotmli^ at the ex- 
traordinary bustle she now witnessed, at the 
immense concoi^se of carriages, carts, horses, 
and people of 9II ranks and ages, which was re« 
, sorting to this great metropolis ; as she passed 
onward, the crowd seemed to augment In the 
village where she stopped to rest, all the houses 
were lulled with strangers, who paid so high for 
the sm^lest Ipdging, that it was with the great- 
est dijjicujty the destitute Elizabeth could pro- 
ciffe the jnpst wretched. She could not refrain 
from shedding tears, as she received from the 
hai^ 9f s^or^^l pity, a Ij^ coarse food, apd 
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the shelter of a shed so miserable^ that it scarce* 
ly estcluded the falling snow ; but she was not 
humiliated; she did not forget that Heaven 
looked down with approbation on her sacrifices; 
and that the restoration of happiness to her pa- 
rents might be their reward; neither did she 
feel exalted ; too artless to think she did more 
than duty prescribed, in devoting herself for 
their sakes, and too affectionate, not to feel a 
secret satisfaction in suffering for them. 

The beUs of all the adjacent villages were 
ringing, and from every side resounded the name 
of Alexander, accompanied by loud acclamations 
of joy. The report of the cannon from Moscow 
quite alarmed Elizabeth, for never before had a 
soimd so tremendous struck her ears. In a timid 
voice, she inquired the cause, of a group of per- 
sons in rich hveries, whom she overtook, sur- 
rounding a broken carriage ; " Doubtless, it is 
the entrance of the Emperor into Moscow," 
they replied : — " How !" excWmed the astonish- 
ed Elizabeth, " is not the Emperor then at 
Petersburg?" They raised their eyes, in pity 
and contempt of her ignorance, as they retorted, 
" Why, did you not know that the Emperor 
Alexander was coming to celebrate his corona- 
4' 
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tion at Moscow?" Elizabeth clasped her hands 
in an ecstacy. Heaven^ again^ in an especial 
manner^ evinced itself in her favour ; the Om- 
nipotent sent the. sovereign to meet hety upon 
whom the fate of her parents depended^ and 
* ordained that she should arrive at that period of 
general joy> when the hearts of monarchs recede 
even from the dictates of justice^ in favour of 
those of clemency. '' My parents/' she cried, 
looking -back towards the home, from which so 
great a distance aepai^ated her, '^ must such de« 
lightfid hopes rejoice my heart alone ? and while 
your :child is happy, must you grieve, in igno- 
rance of her fete ?" 

In the month of March, in the year 1 801, 
£li2»abeth made her entrance into the extensive 
capital of Moscovy, imagining herself at the end 
of her labours, and not considering, that there 
could be any further calamity to i^prehend. On 
her progress through the town, superb structures, 
decorated with the magnificence of royally, pre- 
sented themselves to her admiring sight, but in- 
termixed wiUi wretched cabins, whose untiled 
roofs, and Inroken casements, aQbrded no shel- 
ter from the inclemency of the weather. The 
streets and alleys of Moscovy were so thron/^ 
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ed, that Elizabeth could scarcely proceed through 
the crowds that obstructed the passage; after 
some time, she found herself in meadows 
richly planted, and bc^^an to imagme she w» 
again in the country ; she stopped to rest in a 
grand avenue, formed by rows of birch-trees, 
which bear a resemblance to' the Hme^trees of 
Prussia. An immense assemblance of well-dress- 
ed people thronged this avenue, all oontersing 
on the subject of the coronatioD ; trains of car- 
riages passed backwards and forwards, which, 
jarring continually against one another, caused 
an incessant clatter ; the enormous bells of the 
cathedral rang incessantly ; they were answered 
by those of the smaller churches, from all parts 
of the town ; and the sound of the cannon, whidi 
were fired at regular intervals^ could scarcely be 
distinguished amidst the overpowering tumuh 
of this prodigious city. As Elisabeth drew near 
to the square of the Cremelines, the crowd ap- 
peared to increase at every step she took ; she ap- 
proached timidly to one of the grjBat fires which 
were lighted on this spot, and seated herself in 
A comer near it Cold, weariness, and want of 
food, had «xhausted her spirits, and the joyfial 
hopes of the momiiig were converted into sad* 
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ness ; she had wandered through the numerous 
streets of Moscow^ but^ among the splendid ha- 
bitations she had beheld^ none had offered to her 
an asylum ; she had met people of various na- 
tions and degrees^ but had looked in vain for a 
friend or protector ; some had inquired . their 
way> and expressed uneasiness at having missed 
it ; how much did she envy their lot ! *' Hap- 
py/' said she^ " to have a home to seek : ly who 
possess none^ cannot lose my way ; for in every 
place is i^eker equally denied me." 

-Night now rapidly approached^ and the cold 
was intense ; the deje^d Elizabeth had not eat- 
en a morisd the whole day^ and was nearly fa- 
mished with hunger and the inclemency of the 
weather: she watdied all who passed^ to see 
iniiether she could discern in their coimtenances 
that expression of compassionate benevolence^ 
whidi might embolden her to make an appeal to 
their feelings; but among that crowds every 
individual of which she observed so earnestly^ no 
one stood in need c^ her assistance/ therefore 
they had no interest in contemplating her woe- 
worn countenance. At last she ventured to soli- 
cit an entrance at the doors of some of tlie poor- 
est dwellings^ but met with rude repulse. The 

, N 2 . 



148 ELIZABETH. 

hope of ^ain, during thi« period of festivity, had 
steeled all hearts against the importunities of 
distress, and withheld the donations of charity ; 
never is mankind less inclined to liberality than 
at the m(Hnent of acquiring an increase of 
wealth. 

Elizabeth returned to the fire in the square 
of the Cremelines, to weep in silence ; her heart 
was so full, that she had not strength to eat a 
small piece of brown bread, which an old woman, 
who had taken some pity an her wretdiedness, 
had bestowed ; she was now, for the first time, 
reduced to tiiat degree of misery, which com- 
pelled her to hold forth her hand to any casual 
passenger, to implore an alms that might be 
carelessly granted, or refused, perhaps with con- 
tempt. At the moment that she had resolved to 
try this last resource, an ^notion of dignified 
pride detained the hand she had presented ; but 
the cold was excessive ; in spending the night, 
exposed to the open air, her life would be en- 
dangered, and' that life she did not consider in 
her own right of disposal. This reflecticm over- 
came her spirit; with one hand placed across 
her eyes, she stretched out the other to the pas- 
senger, laying, '* In the name of the &ther 
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whom you revere, of the mother whom you 
cherish^ give me a trifle to procure a lodgmg 
for the night" The man, to whom she address- 
ed her8^> examined her with curiosity and sur- 
prise^ by the light of the flame. ^^ Young girl," 
said he, " you f(dlow a bad trade ; cannot you 
work ? At your age a Uvelihood might be easily 
gained. God help you ! I never encourage beg- 
gars." He went away. 

The m^ortunate Elizabeth raised her eyes to 
Heaven^ as if in search of a £riend ;, an inspira^ 
tion of hope re-anim^ted her sinking courage ; 
again she ventiu*ed to repeat her appeal to the 
compassion of several who passed ; some did not 
list^i to ity others gave so small an alms^ that 
she could not collect enough to relieve her ne- 
cessities. At last, when night was far advanced, 
.the crowd d^persed, and the fire nearly extin- 
guished, some of the guards attending the Em- 
peror, in making their rounds, disoovered Eliza^ 
beth, and raug^y demanded why she remained 
abroad at that hour. The stem locks and fierce 
manners of these soldiers overpowered her with 
terror, and incapacitated her from uttering a 
^syllable ; she burst into an agony c^ tears. The 
soldiera, little affected at seeing her weep, assem- 
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bled round her, repeating their question with ' 
rude famiKarity. The trembling girl, at last 
recovering sufficient courage to answer, in a 
voice broken with sobs, said, that she came firom 
beyond Tobolski, to petition the Emperor &r 
her father ; '^ I have performed the whole jour- 
ney on foot,** continued she, " and as I have 
no money, I cannot obtain a shelter ft>r the 
night." At these words the soldiers burst into 
' a laugh, taxing her tale with falsehood. Eliza- 
beth, more terrified than ever, sought to escape, 
but they would not suffer it, and insolently 
seized her. *' Oh, my God ! Oh, my father .*" 
she cried in accents of horror and despair, *' will 
you not come to my succour ? have you forsaken 
the wretched Elizabeth ?*' During this scene, 
some persons, attracted by the noise, and who 
had assembled in groups, murmured indignant- 
ly at the cruelty of the soldiers. Elizabeth 
stretched her hands, in the act of supplication, 
towards them, exclaiming, " Before Heaven, I 
solemnly protest I have uttered nothing but the 
truth; I come from beyond Tobolski, to im- 
plore pardon f(H* my father ; save me, oh! Save 
' me; let me not die, at least till I have ob- 
tained it." This moving appeal affected her 
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Auditors; several advanced to her rescue, and 
one of them^ addressing the soldiers^ said^ '^ I 
keep the inn, known by the sign of St. Basils in 
. this square ; let the young girl come with me ; 
her story appears to me to be true ; and I will 
give her a lodging." The soldiers^ wh^ had 
begun to be a little softened by her extreme .dis« 
tress, . consented to this request^ and withdrew. 

The grateful Elizabeth embraced the knees 
of her preserver ; he raised her kindly, and, de- 
siring her to follow him, led the way to his 
dwelling, which was at a little distance. '' I 
have not a room to give you," said he ; " there 
is not one in my house unoccupied ,* but= my wife 
will receive you into hers for one night ; she is 
kind and compassionate, and wiU readily endure 
SO small an inconvenience to serve you." Eliza- 
beth^ trembling and agitated, followed in silence ; 
her guide conducted her to a small room in the 
ground floor, in which a young woman, with 
an infant in her arms, was seated near a stove ; 
she rose on their entrance. Her husband imme- 
diately gave an account of the dangerous situa« 
tion from which he had extricated his oompa- 
hion, adding, that he- had offered, in his wife's 
name^ a night's hospitality to the destitute stran- 
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ger. The young wonian oonfinned the ^er, 
and taking EHzabeth by the hand^ sidd, wilh 
a ssodle of encouragesaent, ^' Be ccHoforted^ we 
'Will take good care of you^ but be careful never 
to stay out so late again ; in large towiv»> sucb 
as this^ and at your age^ it is very dangerous to 
be found at a late hour in the streets. Elizar 
beth answered^ that she had no asylum to resort 
to; every door had been shut against her; she 
owned her poverty without a blush^ and related 
all the hardships she had so heroically encoun- 
tered without a feeling of vanity. Her hosts 
wept at the recital ; neither of them thought of 
doubting her veracity ; the emotions which her 
#tory excited^ afforded a proof that it was true. 
The classes of society to which they belonged^ 
are not so easily misled by bidUiant fictions ; 
these fsoar beyond their capacities, ^hile over 
their souls, truth, in aUits purity, preserves its 
daims entire. 

At the condui^n of her narrative, Jaques 
Bossi (thfi iiame of the host) said, ^^ My influ- 
#nce m this town is Jb|ut small, but'a9 far as it 
CQuld.be exerted for my own interest, it shall 
be £gir yours." His wife pressed his hand in 
token <xf apfffobaticm, a^d asked Elizabeth, if 
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she knew no one idio could present her to the 
Emperor. '' No," she replied, not "wishing to 
mention young Smoloff, for fear of involving 
him in some dijSicul^ ; besides> no actual assist- 
ance could be expected from him, since he was 
in Livonia. . " Well," answered the wife ef 
Jaques Rossi, " the most powerful recommend- 
ation to our great sovereign, is virtue in distress, 
and that will plead for you "— " Yes," interrupt- 
ed her husband, '^the Emperor Alexander is 
to be crowned to*morrow in the church of the 
Assumption ; you must place yoiu*self in his way, 
and at his feet solicit the remission of your fa- 
ther's sentence. I will accompany and encou- 
rage- you. " ■ ^^ Oh, my generous benefac- , 
tors !" exclaimed Elizabeth, clasping her hands, 
with an expression of the liveliest gratitude, 
^^ Heaven beholds your kindness^ and my pa- 
rents will invoke blessings on you f(»> it; on 
you who will conduct me to the feet of the Em-, 
peror, and support me in his presence ^per- 
haps you will be witness of my happiness— of the 
greatest happiness a human being is capable of 
enjoying. If it is granted me, to obtain this 
pardon for my £ither^ to be the joyAil bearer ef 



Ia4 EU2ABXTH. 

the happy tidings to hm, and to my mother, to 
bdidd their delight."— 

She could say no more ; the bare idea of audi 
felicity almost fixrhade the hope th^ it mi^ 
be realized ; she could not believe that her de- 
serts entitled her to expect it The jpanegyiks 
whidi her host, however, bestowed upon the de- 
mency of Alexander, the various anecdotes they 
reccnrded in evidence of the trnlh, upon whidi 
these commendations were fbimded, and Ihe 
grace with whidi the value of those acts of mar- 
cy had been enhanced, re-animated her qurits. 
Elizabeth listened to them with eagerness ; she 
would gladly have spent the whcde night in 
hearing them repeated, but as it grew late, her 
kind hosts wished her to enjoy some repose, diat 
she might be enabled to siqypoit the exertions 
of the morrow. Jaques Rossi retired to a small 
garret at the top of the house, while his wife 
received Elizabeth into her own apartment 

A long time elapsed, before the perturbation 
of her mind would admit of sleep ; but she was 
tliankful to Heaven erexk for her sufferings, 
since the excess of them had height^ied the 
Tcdue of the generous Yddef she had experienced : 
^' Had I been less miserable," thought she. 
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" Jaques Rossis perhaps^ would not have taken 
pity on me." When sleep at length overtook 
her^ visions of happiness in various forms fleeted 
before her ; sometimes fancy presented her pa- 
rents, thdr countenances irradiate with joy ; 
sometimes she imagined the voice of the £m- 
pteror, addressing her in terms of approbation 
and compliance with her entreaties ; and some- 
times another form presented itself to her ima- 
gination, but under diaracters more vague and 
indistinct ; a mist seemed to obscure it from her 
sight, and the impression it had left upon her 
heart was the only trace that remained. 

On the morrow, as so<hi as the diunder of 
the artillery, ~ the beating of the drums, and 
loud acdamations of the people, announced the 
dawn of that joyful day, on whidi the ceremony 
of the Emperor Alexander's coronation was to 
be celebrated, Elizabeth, habited in a dress lent 
her by her kind hostess, and leaning upon the arm 
of Jaques Rossi, mixed among the throng that 
crowded to the large church of the Assumption, 
in which the coronation was to be p^ormed. 

Upwards of a thousand tapers illuminated the 
holy temple, which was decorated in all the 
splendour of eastern magnificence. Upon a 
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dazzling throne^ under a canopy of rich velvet, 
were seated the Emperor, and his youthful con- 
Bort, habited in sumptuous dresses, which, dis- 
playing to advantage the beauty of their forms, 
gave to their appearance an air almost celestial. 
Kneeling before her august spouse, the Empress 
received from his hand the imperial diadem, and 
encircled her brow with this pledge of their 
eternal union. Opposite to the royal pair, in 
the sacred chair of truth, was the venerable Pla- 
to, the patriarch of Moscow ; who, in a dis- 
oourse at once pathetic and sublime, recalled to 
Alexander's youthful mind, the great duties an- 
nexed to royalty, and the awful responsibility 
imposed upon his elevated station, in return far 
the pomp that environed it, the power with 
which it was invested. Amidst the assemblage 
of nations that thronged the cathedral, he point- 
ed out the hunters of Kamtschatka, bringing tri- 
butes of skins from the Thurile Isles, which 
border on America ; the merchants of Archangel, 
loaded with rich commodities, which their vessels 
had brought from every quarter of the globe ; 
the Samoyeds, a rude and unpolished people, 
who come from the mouth of the Jenifier, a 
country condemned to the rigours of an eternal 
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>vintef , where the beauteous flower of the springs 
aiid the rich produce of the harvest are alike 
unknown ; and the natives of Astracand^ whose 
fertile fields yield melons^ figs, and grapes^ 
of an exquisite flavour ; he shewed him^ lastly^ 
die inhabitants of the shores of the Black and 
Caspian Seas^ and of the great Tartary^ which 
boimded by Persia^ China^ and the empire of 
the Moguls^ extending from the extremity of 
the western hemisphere to that of the east, takes 
in ahnost half the globe, and nearly touches 
either pole. '^ Sovereign of the most extensive 
empire of the earth," said he, " you are this 
day to take the awful oath of presiding over the 
destinies of a state which includes a fiflh part 
of the known world, bear it ever in remembrance, 
that you have to answer at the tribunal of Di- 
vine Justice for the fate of millions of your 
fellow-creatures; and that an injustice done to 
the meanest among them, through your negli- 
gence, must be accounted for on the day of 
final retribution." The young Emperor appear- 
ed deeply affected at this discourse ; there was 
one among the auditors, whose heart was not 
less profoundly moved ; the supplicant come to 
solicit the pardon of a fitther^ 

O 
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At the momeat that Alexander hegtai to pr<K* 
nounce the solemn oath^ which was to bind him 
to devote his future life to the happiness of his 
peo|^, the enraptured Elizabeth^ imagining 
she heard the voice of morcy requiring him to 
break the chains ci every unfortunate, being 
within his dominions^ unable any longer to Com- 
mand her feelings^ assisted by a supetnatural 
strength^ pierced the crowd, and fordng a pas- 
sage through the lines of the soldiers, rushed 
towards the throne, exclaiming, ^^ Mercy ! 
mercy!" This outclry, which interrupted the 
ceremony, created a general commotion through* 
out the cathedral ; the guards advanced, and 
notwithstanding her entreaties, and the efforts 
of Jaques, they dragged Elizabeth out of the 
church. The EmpercH*, however, would not, on 
siidi a glorious day, be invocated in vain ; he or» 
dered one of the officers of his suite to inquire 
what the petitioner wanted. The officer obeyed, 
and, on quitting the diurph, heard the imploring 
accents of the agonised supplicant, still endea« 
vouring to prevail upon the sddiers to allow her 
to return. He started, then rushing impetuously 
throi^h the guard, beheld her, knew her, and 
daspmg his hands together, exclaimed, " It is 
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her^ it is Elizabeth !" Elizabeth turned, and 
knew not whether she might believe she was so 
fortunate as to see her former friend ; she coidd 
not persuade herself that Smoloff was before her ; 
Smoloff> who could supplicate with her, and ob- 
tain the pardon i^e so earnestly desired ; neveiv 
theless, when he spoke, the sound of his voice 
confirmed the evidence of her eyes ; she could 
no longer doubt ; joy deprived her of utterance, 
and she stretched her arms towards him, as to a 
messenger sent from Heaven to her relief. He 
rushed forward, seized her hand, and, in his 
turn, began to doubt the testimcmy of his senses. 
'* Elizabeth," he exclaimed, '* is it indeed you } 

or do I behold a vision from Heaven ?-: Speak, 

whence do you come?" "From Tobolskii" 

" From Tobolski ! and hast thou travelled 

hither, alone, on foot P'* '^ Yes," she exclaim- 
ed, *' I came alone, on foot, to entreat pardon 
for my father, and they force me from the pre- 
sence of the Emperor." " I will re-conduct 

you to his presence, Elizabeth," interrupted the 
transported Smoloff; " I will present you to 
him ; he cannot resist your supplications ; your 
prayer will be granted." He then dispersed 
the soldiers^ and led Elizabeth bad^ towards the 

02 
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church. The imperial procession was at that 
instant issuing from the great gate of the cathe- 
dral. As soon as the newly ancunted monarch 
appeared^ Smoloff^ holding Elizabeth by the 
hand^ forced a passage through the guards^ and 
threw himself^ with her^ at the Emperor's feet ; 
" Sire/' he cried^ " vouchsafe to listen to the 
voice x>f suffering virtue ; behold the daughter 
of the unfortunate Stanislaus Potowsky^ who 
has come from the deserts of Ischimka^ where 
her parents have languished out twelve; years of 
exile ; alone^ unprotected, she has existed upon 
charity, and braving the united opposition of po- 
verty, insult, and tempest, is come to your feet 
to implore forgiveness for her father." 

Elizabeth raised her clasped hands towards 
Heaven, repeating the last words, " Forgive- 
ness for my father I" A clamour of admiration 
arose from among the crowd ; the Emperor him- 
self joined in it : and deeply rooted as his preju- 
dices had been against Stanislaus Potowsky, in 
an instant they were totally effaced; he could 
not hesitate to believe, that the &ther of a 
daughter so virtuous, must be innocent of the 
crimes alledged against him; but had it been 
otherwise, Alexander could not have widiheld for* 
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giveness. " The pardon is granted/' said he ; 
^^your father is free/' Elizabeth heard no 
more ; at the words of pardon^ joy overpowered 
her, and she fell senseless into the arms (f£ Smo- 
loff; in this state she was carried through im- 
mense crowds of the pc^ukce, (who opened a 
passage, shouting with joyM acclamati(Mis of ap- 
probation at the transcendant virtue of the 
heroine, and the clemency of the mcmarch) and 
c<xiveyedto the house of JaqUes Rossi. 

The first object that met her eyes, ^ipon re- 
covering her senses, was Smoloff kneeling be- 
side her ; the first sound she heard was a repe- 
tition from his lips, of the words used by the 
Emptor, whcffi he accorded pardon ; ^^ Eliza- 
beth, the pardon is granted ; your father is at 
liberty." For some minutes it was by looks 
only that she could ex]u*ess her joy and grati- 
tude; but they expressed more than language 
could have imparted. At l^igth, turning to 
Smokiff, she pnmounoed, in a faultering voice, 
the names of her father and mother ; " We shall 
behold them again then," said she ; /^ we shall 
ei^y the sight of their hiqpjHness." These 
wends sunk deep into the heavt of him to whom 
they were addressed. Elizabeth had not said 
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she loved him^ but she had associated him with 
the first sentiment of her soul, with that object 
of felicity, in which her ideas and hc^es had so 
long centred. From that happy moment, he 
ventured to indulge the hope, that she would, on 
a future day, consent to ratify the union she had 
thus involuntarily made. 

Several days elapsed before the deed of pardon 
could be drawn up and signed : previous to its 
final accomplishment, it was requisite, in the 
first instance, to take a review of the causes of 
Stanislaus Potowsky's condemnation; and this 
investigation proved so very favourable to the 
noble Polander, that Alexander was convinced 
that equity alone ought to have broken the 
chains of the illustrious • patriot ; but he had 
listened to the dictates of clemency, before he 
knew what those of justice required ; an act of 
generosity, which those whom he had thus nobly 
pardoned never forgot. 

One morning, Smdioff entered Elizabeth's 
apartment earlier than usual ; he presented her 
with a scroll of parchment, sealed with the im- 
perial signet. "Behold," said he, "the man- 
date in which the Emperor commands my father 
to restoie yxmra to liberty." Elizabeth seized 
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the scroll^ and pressing it to her lips^ bathed it 
with tears. " This is not all," continued Smo- 
loff, " our magnanimous sovereign performs a 
noble action, in a manner worthy of himself; 
with liberty he likewise restores to yoiur father 
all his dignities, the high rank he formerly held, 
and all his large possessions, honours, and 
wealth, sources of the grandeur which exalts 
mankind in general, but can have no influence 
over the soul of Elizabeth. The courier, who 
is to convey the order to my father, departs to- 
morrow, and I have obtained leave from the 

Emperor to accompany him." " And may I 

not likewise- accompany him?" eagerly inter- 
rupted Elizabeth. You may," resumed Smo- 
loff, " and from your lips only your father must 
learn that he is free. Presuming upon my 
knowledge of your sentiments, I told the Em- 
peror, that it was your wish to be the bearer of 
the jo3rful intelligence yourself; he approved the 
design, and charged me with the commission of 
informing you, that you have leave to depart 
to-morrow, in one of his carriages, attended by 
two female domestics ; and he sends a purse of 
two thousand roubles, to defray the expenses of 
your journey." Before Elizabeth returned an 
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answer, abe icgarded Smoli^ some momenta^ 
with an air cf reflection ; then addressing him^ 
in a tone expressive of her feelings^ " Since the 
first day I saw you/' said ^e^ " no favourable 
eircuvistance has forwarded my enterprize, of 
which you were not the instigator; without 
your assistance^ J could not have obtained my 
Other's pardon; without your generous inter- 
ference^ nev^ would he have beheld his country 
again ; to you then it belongs to tell him he is 
free ; this glorious recompense alc^e is adequate 
to your brniefits."— — ^^No, £^i^abeth/' replied 
nSmolofi^ ^^ that ha]^ine6s must be yours; the 
recompense which I aspire to is greater still.''-— 
^' Oh^ Heaven !" exclaimed Elizabeth^ '' What 
^»n that be ?" ^mxAoS was cm the pc»nt of an^ 
awering in terms expressive ci the rapture he 
felt, but T^ressing his emotion, he coloured, 
and lo(dced down ; an interval of silence ensued ; 
at length, in a feuHoing voice, Smoloff answer- 
ed, " Elizabeth, I must not tell you but in the 
presence of your father." 

&noloff, having now recovered his Elizabeth, 
did not aUow a.single day to pass without iqpend* 
ing .part of it m her -company. . His love in* 
creased every hour; but never, for an \i}^i\^. 
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did he deviate firom that respect and reserve^ 
which he felt at present to be her due ; at such 
a distance from her parents^ she looked to him 
alone far protection ; and the valuable deposit^ 
thus intrusted to his charge, he considered as so 
sacred, that he could not have prevailed upon 
himself to utter a sentiment, that had the least 
tendency to excite the smallest emotion, either 
in her countenance or heart. 

During the long journey they had to perform, 
he preserved the same respcictful silence. Ccm- 
stantly seated by her, beholding her, hearing 
her, his passion continued to increase, but never 
overcame his resolution. He bestowed up<m 
her always the appellation of sister ; and though 
his attentions were more assiduous than those 
of the fondest brother, they were not less inno- 
cent ; they were calculated to inspire confidence 
in the most scrupulous delicacy, and must have 
satisfied expectations the most unbounded. His 
sentiments were only perceptible in the attempts 
he made to hide them; friendship seemed to 
prompt all he uttered ; in his silence alone coiild 
love be discovered. 

Before she quitted Moscow, Elizabeth liberal- 
ly rewarded her generous hosts; and, as she 
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recrossed Che Wolga, befi>i« CtasaoA, die did tioi 
iforget her friend the botttman. Upon inquiry 
after him, she waA informed, diat, in oonse* 
quause of an accident, he had been reduced to 
the greatest distress, and was lying in a garret, 
surrounded by six children, in die want of bread. 
Elizabeth requested to be immediately conduct- 
ed to his habitation. When he saw her for- 
merly, it was in poverty, in dejection, and doth*> 
ed in rags ; now that he beheld her in splendour, 
with joy and animation q>arkling in her eyes, 
and dyiusing a brilliancy over her whole figure, 
he did not remember her. Elizabeth took out 
of her purse the little coin which he had given 
her, and shewing it to him, toni^t to his 
memory the act of kindness he had performed ; 
then, la3ring a hundred roubles upon his. bed, 
•he added, *' Charity &fls not to rea{> its < re- 
ward ; bdiold, what you gave me in the name 
of God, Heaven now returaa an isundred fold." 
Elisabeth was so eager to meet her parents, 
that she travelled night and day. On her arri« 
val at Sarapcd, notwithstanding her haste, she 
stopped to visit the tomb of the missionary ; as 
this was a tribute 6f gratelul veneration, almost 
equivalent to an act of filial duty, Eliaabeth 
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could not let it pass unfulfilled. I%e beheld 
once more the crom, with the inscription she 
had ei^gnr ed npan it ; agam did dbe weep over 
that grave where she had formerly i^ed so many 
bitter tears ; but those i^e now shed were of m 
soothing consdation ; she imagined^ that in lluit 
celestial paradise^ of which he was now a blessed 
ii]dhabitant^ the missionary partook of her felici-> 
ty ; and that in his soul^ so full of benevc^ence, 
her happiness still ad^d to that which he en^ 
joyed in the bosom of his Ood. 

But as I am desirous of bringing my tale to a. 

conclusion^ and with Elizabeth, to reach the 

dwelling where the days of her absence were 

numbered with such anxiety, I will not at t e m pt 

a description of the scene of joy exhibited at 

Tobolski, when young Smoloff presented £li^ 

zabeth to his fiither ; and she, in all the eAumsis 

of her grateful heart, acknowledged the bless* 

ings she owed to his assistance. Elii^abeth 

would not consent to let her parents be klfonn* 

ed of her approach; she heard at Tobolski that 

they were weD, Ivhieh was still fiirther confirm* 

ed M; Saimka, and wishing to give tfaon an 

agreeable surprise, with a pai^itatiii^ heart she 

proceeded to the cotti^, attended oi^if ^ ^"°^ 
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loff. What varying emotions agitated hei^ as 
she crossed the forest^ drew near the banks of 
the lake, and recognized every tree, every rock, 
adjacent Xo the habitation of her parents ! At 
last she caught sight of the paternal roof; she 
rushed forward ; but the violence of her feelings 
obliged her to stop. Alas ! behold the state of hu- 
man nature ! we seek for happiness in the excesg 
of joy ; which excess, more violent in its effects 
than that of misery, we are not able to bear. 
Elizabeth, leaning upon the arm of Smoloff, 
faintly uttered, '' If I should find my mother 
ill \" The idea of such a calamity tempered the 
felicity that overwhelmed her, and recovered all 
her strength. Again she rushes on, reaches the 
threshold, hears the sound of a well-known voice, 
and calls her parents in an ecstacy that almost 
deprives her of sense. The door opens, Stanis^ 
laus a{^>ears; at the cry he utters, Phedora 
rushes forward, and Elizabeth, unable to sup-t 
port herself, falls into their extended arms. 
'^ Behold your child,'* exclaimed Smoloff, " and 
in her the bearer of your pardon ; she has tri- 
umphed over every obstacle, and has attained 
even more than she expected fixim the generosi- 
ty of the EmpCTor." These words added no- 
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thing to the jqjr of the delighted parentd : every 
sensation was absorbed hi that all-powerful cme ' 
of happineiis the si^ht of their child produced ; 
she is restored to them ; she is never to leave 
them ; thii^ Was to them the greatest blessing 
<m eaitb. For a length of time they remained 
in A delirimn of joy that can admit of no in- 
crease; a few luiconnected sentences escaped 
from their lips^ but thejr knew not what they 
uttered : in train did they seek for words to ex- 
{ttess the feelings that overpowered their senses ; 
by teats and looks only could they make them 
tmderstood / and their strength^ as well as their 
teasdn^ began to fail under excess of joy. 

Smoloff {Irostrated himself at the feetofSta* 
nblaus and Phedora. '^ Ah !" he exclaimed^ 
'^ condescends ih this moment of bliss^ to re- 
gard me also as your child. Hitherto^ Eliza- 
beth has Condescended to distinguish me by the 
affectionate name of brother ; but now^ perhaps, 
she wiH permit me to aspire after a title still 
more etidcarhig." 

£lL?abeth seized a hand of rach of her pa- 
rents, and, regarding them with looks <£ the 
tenderest affection, thus spoke : '' Without the 
aid of M. Stikofaff, I dhould not, ^^et^iao^, \\ssh^ 

P 
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been here; it was he who conducted me into 
the presence of the Emperor^ who advocated my 
cause^ who solicited your forgiveness^ and who 
obtained it ; it is he who has been so zealously 
instrumental in restoring you to your rights^ 
and who has reconducted me to the bosom of 
my beloved parents. Oh^ my mother^ instruct 
me how to convince him of my gratitude ! teach 
me, oh my father, how to requite it !" Phedpra, 
embracing her daughter, answered^ '' You must 
convince him of your gratitude, by bestowing 
upon him your love ; a love like that which you 
have seen me bear your father.-' Stanislaus, in- 
terrupting her, exclaimed, in an accent of en- 
thusiasm, '^Oh! my Phedora, who can appre- 
ciate the gift of a heart like thine ! It is above 
all value. But on such an occasicm as this, the 
generosity of our Elizabeth cannot be too 
great" Our heroine^ upon this, uniting the 
hand of Smoloff with those of her parents, said 
to him, with a look of the most fascinating i]>< 
nocence and modest timidity, '' WiU you then 
promise me— never to leave them ?"---*' Oh 
Heaven !" he exclaimed, *' am J awake ? — Her 
parents give her to me, and she consents to be 
mine." His raptiure was such as to d^fHriye him 
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of farther utterance ; and such was the enthu* 
siasm of his love^ that at this moment he could 
scarcely imagine there was^ in the disposal of 
Heaven^ a happiness more unmingled and su- 
preme than that he now enjoyed. The trans- 
ports of the mother^ in again beholding her 
child ; the exultation of the father^ who owed 
the recovery of his liberty to the unprecedented 
efforts and magnanimity of his daughter ; even 
the inexpressible satisfaction of Elizabeth her- 
self who had already fulfilled the most sacred of 
human duties^ and who had evinced a virtue al- 
most unparalleled^ did not^ in the estimation of 
Smolo0; appear in any degree ccnnparable to the 
happiness for which he was indebted to love. 

Were I to attempt a description of the days 
that followed^ I would represent the fond pa- 
rents informing their child of all the appre- 
hensions, alarms, and anguish, they had felt 
during, her long absence ; I ' would represent 
them listening, with the alternate emotions of 
hope and fbar, to the recital she gave of the di- 
versified adventures of her long and perilous 
journey; I would recount the blessings which 
her father invoked on all who had been the 
£nends and protectors of his child, and show the 
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tender Phedora e^^hiblting the l^ck ^ hmt, «ent 
bj Elizabeth^ which she wore next her heart, 
ttid which enabled her to di^rt the painfiil ae- 
licitude of many a tedioqa hour; I should a^ 
tempt to convey to my readem^some idea ci 
their feelings on that day, whim the exile, who 
brought it, presented himself at the door of the 
cottage, to inform them how greatly he was in«- 
debted to the generosity of their dfiughter ; I 
shotild endeavour to paint the grief excited by 
tiie narrative of her sufferings, and the joy 
which they felt upon the recital of her virtues ; 
and, finally, I would describe their departure 
from their rustic habitation, and from, the land 
x)f exile^ where they had encountered so many 
evils, but where they had likewise ^peiienoed 
the greatest happiness, enhanced by the s<Hrrows 
which had preceded it, and by the tears which 
its acquisition had cost them; like the sun, 
whose rays are never more vivid and ve^e^iog, 
than when they penetrate the vapours which 
envelope him, and reflect their br^ht beams 
upon the fields and foliage bespangled wit& dew. 
Pure and qpotless almost a^ the angels who 
envircm the throne of the Omnipotent, Eliza- 
beth was destined to participate, on earth, a 
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happiness resembling theirs, and^ like them^ to 
live in innocence and love. 

Here I. shall conclude ; for when representa- 
tions of human happiness are prolonged beyond 
a certain period, they become fatiguing, because 
they become^ imlikely ; and the moment we lose 
sight of probability, the narrative ceases to in- 
terest us; for we all know, from experience, 
that a perpetuity of bliss is not the lot of huma- 
nity, and even language, so copious and varied 
in its expressions of sorrow, is poor and inade- 
quate in the delineation of joy one day of 
felicity is sufficient to exhaust every demonstra- 
tion of happiness. 

I have restored Elizabeth to her parents ; by 
them she is conducted into Poland, the place of 
her nativity, and reinstated in the exalted rank 
occupied by her ancestors — ^by them she is united 
to the man she pref^s — to the man whom even 
they esteem worthy of her. Here, then, let us 
close, and leave her completely happy ; for were 
I to add one page more to my story, I would 
be apprehensive, from my own knowledge of 
the vicissitudes of human life ; from the crosses, 
the fallacious hopes, and the fugacious, as well 
as chimerical felicity, which mark its tenor, 
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that I should Jmlvc tome widorfamt to recounly 
since temporal happmess can never be of long 
duration. 
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tue and Vice, drawn from real Life, plates, 5s. 

Telemachus, by Hawkesworth, 2 vols, plates, 7s. 

The Knowledge and Practice of Christianity made 
easy to the meanest Capacities, by Bishop Wil- 
son, Is. 6d. 

Venn's Complete Duty of Man, a system of doc- 
trinal and practical Christianity ; to which are 
added. Forms of Prayer and Offices of Devo- 
tion for the various Circumstances of Life, 8s. 

Watts on the Improvement of the Mind, 2 vols. 

38. 

Watts' Prayers for Children, lOd. 

Watts' First and Second set of Catechisms, 6d. 

Watts* Divine Songs for Children, 6d. 

Wesley's Life of oiur Blessed Lord and Saviour 
Jesus Christ, 6s. 

Young's Night Thoughts on Life, Death, and 
Immortality, 2 vols. 3s. 

Adams* Practical Lectures on the Church Cate- 
chism, Is. 

Baxter's Saints' Everlasting Rest, and of the 
blessed state of the Saints in their enjoyment of 
God in Heaven, 3b. 



Bogttricy '6 Golden Treasury^ 6a the Children of 
God whose Treasure is in Heaven^ consisting 
of Select Texts of the Bible for every Day in 
the Year, Ss. 

Bo9t(^'8 Early haboax^ apd Last Remains th^f; 
will meet the puUic Ey^e, in seveial Practical 
Piacourses, eminently calculated £ar alarming 
Sinners and li^pgcntes in ZUrn, and affording 
Instruction, Correction, and Consolati(un( to ge- 
nuine Bcjliev^rPi 3 vols. 12a. 

Bowman's Principles of Christianity, as taught in 
Scripture, Sb. 

Bunyan's Pilgrii&'a Progress fiom this world to 
limit wbifjt is to come, delivered under the 
Similitude of a Dream, in three Parts, 9s, 

Bimyants Holy Wiu*, made by Shaddai upon Dia- 
bolus, fiirliiere^^iiiiSi|ig«fthe Metropolis of the 
Worid, 2s. 60. 

Burddiard's System of Divinity, for the use of 
Schools, and jto the Instructing Youth in the 
Essential Principals and Du^ of Religion, 
£s. 6d. 

Christ Every True Christie's Pattern, 2s. 6d. 

Death of Abel, in five Booka, Is. 6d. 

Divine Breathings, or a Pious Soul thirsting afLer 
Christ, in cme hundred Meditations, lOd. 

Dodd's Thoughts in Prison, to which is added his 



last Prayer^ written the night before his £xe» 
eution, Is. 6d. 

Doddridge's Life of Col. Gardiner, who was slain 
at the Battle of Preston Pans, 2s. 

Fenwick's Meditations, both leading to and stir- 
ring up the Faith which works by Love, ds. 6d. 

Great Importance of a Religious Life considered, 
to which are added some Morning and Evening 
Prayers, 2s. 

Grosvenor's Mourner, or the Afflicted Relieved, 
Is. 6d. 

Hall's Practical Works, 2 vols. 18s. 

Hall's Devotional Works, 8vo. 9s. 

Joseph, Governor of Egypt, translated firom die 
French, in five PartS/ Is. 

Jenks's Prayers and Offices of Devotion for Fami- 
lies, and for particular Persons, upon most oc- 
casions, 4s. 

Lewis's Explanation of the Church Catechism, by 
way of Question and Answer, and confirmed 
by Scripture Proof, 6d. 

Lowth on Isaiah, a new Translation, with a Preli- 
minary Dissertation, and Notes* Critical, Phi- 
lological and Explanatory, 2 vols. 12s. 

New Whole Duty of Man, a beautiful edition, 
engraved title and frontis^ece> 8s, 



CnMSsman's Introduction to. the Christian Reli- 
gion^ Is. 3d. 

Dodd's Reflections on Deaths a new correct edi- 
tion^ Is. 6d. 

El^^t Poems^ containing Pope's Essay on Man, 
Blair's Grave, Gray's Elegy, Goldsmith's Tra- 
veller and Deserted Village, elegant frontis- 
piece. Is. 

<joldsmith's History of England, from the Inva- 
sion of Julius Csesar to the Death of George the 
Second, and continued to the Peace, 1814, by 
an eminent Historian, 4s. 

Goldsmith's Roman History, a beautiful Edition, 

39. 

Goldsmith's Grecian History, abridged, new and 
beautiful Edition, 3s. 

Hervey's Meditations and Contemplations, con- 
taining Meditations among the Tombs, Reflec- 
tions on a Flower Garden, and a Descant on 
Creation, Contemplations on the Night, on the 
&arry Heavens, and a Winter Piece, 4s. 

Modem Letter- Writer ; or, theWhole Art of Po- 
lite Correspondence, to which are added, a 
Course of Cards or Notes of Compliments ; 
together with the Universal Petitioner, includ- 
ing a new English Graj ax, Is. 



Polite Letter' Wik«r ; or, Whc^ Art of Oaieral 
Correspondence ; consisting of A series of the 
most important, instmctire, and interesting 
Letters on every occurrence of Life, Is. 

Religious Courtship,, being Historical Diacouraes 
on the necessity of manyii^ Raligioua Hus- 
bands and Wives avdy, 9t, 6d. 

Moxon's Cookery, containing about four bundred 
and fifty receipts, SAt 6£L 

Nixon's Original Checliire Prophecy, 6d, 

Observations on the Duty smA Pofrer of Juries, 
Is. 

Paul and Virginia, Is. 

Percival's Moral Tales, Fables, and Reflections, 
designed to promote the Love of VirtQe, a 
Taste for Knowledge, and an early acquain- 
tance with the Works of Nature, 28. 

Pocket Esculapfus, at Every Man l»s own Phy- 
sician, 39. 
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